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eur. The MaxcHlioness DE „to Madame vv 
MonTi1ERk, her mother. 


Dear Mother, LN. 
ewes OW great obligations I am under to 
LINER. fy you? And what a grateful ſenſe 1 
\ W ought to have of God's mercies? He 
bas made uſe of your ſage councils, 
PY to ſtop me on the very brink of de- 
— ſtruction, TI ſhall not attempt to de- 
ſeribe to you the violent emotions I 
felt on reading your letter; I was covered with a con- 
fuſion that is not to be deſcribed. Surprized and 
terrified, at what had paſſed within me, without my 
knowledge, I made not the leaft attempt to excuſe my 
weakneſs. Your letter brought to my mind a thou- 
„ ſets fand things, which, till then, had made no impreſ- 
| the ſion upon me. | | ; 
$ fe- In that inſtant I was told, the agg defired to 


ſeats, ſee me; but I was not fit to appear; ſhame, confu- 
HE Vol. II. M ſion, 
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lion, ſear, and grief, were painted in my countenance, 


and 1 would have hid myſef, if poſſible, even from in 
ihe light of the ſun. I ſent word to the marquis, Ms 
that 1 was greatly indiſpoſed, and deſired him to ex- the 
cuſe me to the company, for I was told, ſome ladies wit 
were come to viſit me. | at | 

My huſband, greatly alarmed, ran to my cloſer: J ſer 
had but juſt time to conceal your letter; and being der 


unable to bear the fight of that dear huſband, I fell 
ſenſeleſs on the floor. He 13 called up the 


family; and when I caine to myſelf, I found I was 

in bed, ſurrounded by my phyfician, the marquis, 

my ſiſter, the count, and young Maſtrilli. I had no to 

ſooner caſt my eyes on the laſt, than, being unable to ] 

bear the emotions occaſioned by his preſence, I cried 14 
* out, and covered my face with my hands, to hide tho 

me from their fight. I imagined they could fee into my 

my heart, and had diſcovered ſentiments there, out 

which, till that time, I had concesled even from ſoo 


myſelf, 1 entreated my huſband to ſend all the com- 
pany away, and remained alone with him, and the 
phyſician, I was a little feyeriſh, and they would 
have blooded me on the ſpot; but I fo. earneftly in- 
treated they would leave me to my repoſe till the 
morrow, that they conſented. The marquis was 


under .the greateſt concern for my condition, and mif 
tho' I aſſured him I was better, and wanted nothing 
but reſt, he would not leave me, but paſſed the nights the 
in an eaſy chair, by my bedſide. What à painful and 
night was this! What conflicts! What reproaches! had 
Not that I heſitated, a moment to renounge for ever Ma 
the fight of Maſtrilli, whom I cannot think of with- U 
out trembling. But, dear mother, whilſt my wilt. trer 
conſented to this facrifice, my heart - was rent in of 
pieces. I had not been able before that time, .to is, 
comprehend the meaning of what St. Paul aſs, when Ma 
he complains, that he had two wills within him, ſom 
Which were continually warring with each other. wit 
That night I cruelly experienced it. 1 0 the 
This renouncing what is moſt dear to. us, is, I * 


think, a reſemblance of what the ſoul undergoes, ; 
| * | {+l an 
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in the moment of its ſeparation from the body. 


Maſtrilli offered himſelf to one of my two wills, in 
the moſt moving manner; the other repulſed im, 


with a deteſtation, I cannot expteſs. I pretended, 
at firſt, to be aſſcep, that I might be the lets C- 
ſerved. But, thro' the violence of the conflict I un- 
derwent, I ſhook from head to foot, I was all over 
in a cold ſweat, and they ſaw the palpitations of my 
heart thro” the bed-cloaths. The marquis knew not 
what to think. of my condition. He got up every 
moment to ſee how I was, tho” I intreated him not 
to diſturb me. 

My greateſt embarraſſment was to determine what 
1 ſhould do to avoid ſeeing Maftrilli any more. I 
thought it would have an odd appearance if I defired 
my huſband to break off acquaintance with him, with- 
out aſſigning any reaſon for it; and, yet, I would 
ſooner have died. than ſuffer the confuſion of ſeeing 
him again. This laſt danger appearing to me the 
worſt, I determined with myſelf to run all riſques, 
even to the loſing the count's good opinion, That 
worthy friend is as free here, as in his own houſe; 
who, 1n the morning, having found the marquis greatly 
dejected, he conjured him to take an hour's reſt, pro- 
miſing he would not leave me. Full of the deſign I 
had meditated, I intreated my huſband to yield to 
the count's requeſt, aſſuring him I was much better; 
and, indeed, I was much eaſier, from the moment I 
had conceived the means of avoiding the fight of 
Maſtrilli. | | 

No ſooner was the marquis departed, than, with a 
trembling voice, I begged the count to do me a piece 
of ſervice I ſhould never forget as long as I lived. It 
is, faid I, to contrive ſome means of getting Signor 
Maſtrilli into the country, and of detaining him there 
ſome days. I ſhall take that opportunity of going 
with my ſiſter to the convent : And, do you make 
the beſt of it to perſuade young Maſtrilli to leave Tu- 
rin, and let me never ſee him again, I conjure you. 

During theſe words, the count ſtood like a ſtatue, 
and inſtead of making me any anſwer, he burſt out 
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into this exclamation, How amiable is virtue! Af. 
terwards, ſeeming confuſed at what he had let drop; 
you ſhall be obeyed, madam, ſaid he; I conceive, 
you cannot help being concerned at the fight of a 
man, who is the innocent cauſe of the perſecution 
your ſiſter ſuffers from the marquis. Theſe laſt words 
of the count made me a little eaſy : It is poſſible, he 
might not diſeoyer my motives: But, I deceive my- 
ſelf ! His firſt emotion betrayed him, he knows my 
weakneſs, and, I ſhall never ſee him without bluſhing. 
But what will my 3 to be culpable ſignify, 1 
Jam not fo in reality ! Would to God, that to e 
piate my crime, I need only acknowledge my fault 
to the whole univerſe, I would not heſitate the doing 
it one moment, 

My huſband could not be abſent from me long, 
and, at his return, found me much better. I felt as 
if an enormous weight had been taken off my breaſt, 
and my weary faint body 2x way to ſleep, When! 
awaked, my mind was in ſo perfect a calm, as is ſcarce 
conceivable after ſo violent a tempeſt, There re- 
mained a ſenſe of ſhame and confuſion, in the pre- 
ſence of God, which I hope I ſhall preſerve during 
my whole life. I flattes myſelf, that my heart was 
innocent in his fight, it had no ſhare in the ſurprizal 
of my ſenſes. 1 loved, without being conſcious of 
it, without deſigning it; and, but for you, perhaps, 
I had remained ignorant of the diſeaſe. "till it had 
been too late to apply any remedy, What a leſſon 
will this be to me for the future! Without doubt, 
God has | pany me for the ſeverity, with which I 
Juoged of_ others. | 
hat woman feemed to me inexcuſable, who ſuf- 
fered herſelf to be ſurprized by love. I treated, as 
Chimeras, all I had been told of unforeſeen paſſions, 
Alas! my will had always acted in concert with my 
reaſon, without revolt of my ſenſes, or ſhew of o 
poſition. I knew _ virtuous, but then I did 
not conſider, I never any temptation to be other- 
wiſe, What an error was I in! I am now thoroughly 
ſenſible, what little dependance I ought to make on 

| my 


2 oy 
4k 


A YOUNG LADY. 137 


my own ſtrength ; and I will, for the future, appear 
in the preſence of God, like a fearful child, that 
dares not quit its mother, and hides itſelf in her bo- 
ſom, at the leaſt noiſe it hears. 

About five o'clock in the evening, the marquis 
came and informed me that Signor Maſtrilli was go- 
ing away. The excuſe he has made for ſo precipitate 
a departure, is, that buſineſs of importance requires 
his preſence at Naples: But I know the true reaſon, 
and am ſenſible of the count's zeal to oblige me. 
May God reward him for this good action, and grant 
him that peace of mind, which I have recovered 
through his care: May he long preſerve to me, my 
dear mother; or rather let him not ſuffer me to live 
without her, expoſed to the dangers which ſurrounded 


me, 
I am, Oc. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


Madame du Mo NTIER, to the MaRCHTONEss, her 
daughter. 


Dear Child, | 
F I could have died with joy, I ſhould have ex. 
1 pired the moment I read your letter. How edi- 
hed am I, at the conflicts you have ſuffered, to which 
you have put ſo glorious an end! God leads you, a 
it were, by the hand; and this trial only was wanting 

to compleat your virtue. 

1 am perſuaded as well as you, that you are inno- 
cent in the fight of God. That father of mercy, 
who knows the violence of our paſſions, will not be 
offended at the involuntary emotions they raiſe in 
us: He deſires no more of us than to oppoſe them: 
And this St, Paul experienced, when, he groaned, that 
he was obliged, without ceaſing, to deftroy the oll 
man, But you have had proof of the aſſiſtance that 
God gives, on ſuch 9 to thoſe who combat 
with their whole ſtrength, The profound calm you 
recovered, when you leaſt expected it, is the reward, 
which that God of goodneſs has promiſed to the 
victorious. Compare, my dear child, what you have 
now ſufferec, with the inevitable torments which 
would have enfued from that paſſion, if you had 
given it time to fortify itſelf; and you will agree, 
that it is more eaſy to reſiſt the paſſions, than baſe! 
to yield them the victory: Whoſoever heſitates on 
ſuch occaſions, doubles his afflition ; but, if with 
a de ermined reſolution he ſets about the work, be 
will ſoon reap the fruits of his labour. The paſſions 
. iſe up only againſt thoſe who faintly oppoſe them, 
but to a vigorous defence, they are ſure to ſubmit, 
He, who is under a neceſſity of plucking nettles 
ayoids their ſting, only by ſeizing them boldly, ma 
by 
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he, who goes to gather them gently and cautiouſly, 
is ſtung by them. So it is with renouncing vice; it 
becomes the more painful, if we proceed with faint- 
neſs and irreſolution. 

You are not the only one, dear child, who can ac- 
cuſe herſelf of the want of charity to the foibles of 
others. How many women are there, who havin 
never felt the uproar of the ſenſes, think they have 
a right, without mercy, to condemn thoſe, who have. 
ſuffered love to ſteal into their hearts? They do not 
conſider, that their wiſdom is not very meritorious, 
if it has no other ſource but that of conſtitution, or 
the want of opportunity. A woman thinks ſhe is 
juſtified in deſpiſing an unfortunate creature, who 
yielded only from being in a critical ſituation ; when 
ſbe, perhaps, would have done the ſame, in the like 
circumſtances, Let us fincerely pity thoſe, who ſtra 
from the path of their duty; but let us avoid an inſo- 
lent compariſon with ourfelyes, and not ſay with the 
proud phariſee: I thank the Lord that I am not like 
other men. I make no ſcruple to tell thee, child, that 
in my opinion, ſuch a pride renders us more culpable 
in the ſight of God, than the moſt ſhameful irregu- 
larities. But God forbid I ſhould aim to juſtify vice: 
No, we cannot entertain too great a deteſtation of it. 
I would have them hate and deſpiſe the crime, with- 
out decrying the criminal; and that every one ſhould 
fay within he: (elf, ſhe has done no more than I might 
have been guilty of, if God had abandoned me, I 
could wiſh, at the fight of the crimes of others, we 
ſhould be moved with compaſſion towards them, with 
terror to our/elves, and with gratitude to the Al- 
mighty ; to him give the glory, for the tranquillity 
we enjoy, and the victories we have obtained. If 
we were of ſuch a diſpoſition of mind, we ſhould 
not in mentioning the conduct of others, make uſe of 
thoſe endleſs Feremiahſms ; thoſe arrogant lamenta- 
tions over the vices of the age in general, and which 
always conclude with the vices of particular perſons, 
This is the fault of thoſe, above all otters, whoſe - 


employment 1s deyotion, and yet who are as * 
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being devout, as earth from heaven. The pall of 
ſlander flows from their lips: And they think they are 
upon ſuch good terms with the Almighty, that with. 
out offence they may be diſpenſed with from keeping 
any charitable meaſures with man, You will for the 
future avoid that rock, my dear child, by calling to 
mind on ſuch occaſions, the great dangers which God 
in his mercy preſerved you from. 

If I had leſs knowledge of the count, I ſhould 
blame you for placing ſo great confidence in him: 
But I excuſe it on account of the critical fituation of 
your affairs. In conflicts of this kind, flight alone 
can ſecure the victory, and you ought to obtain it, 
how dear ſoever it coſt you. Your ſentiments were 
not unknown to the count, and as he had diſcovered 
them, it was neceſſary alſo he ſheuld be a witneſs of 
your triumph. Who knows, whether it may not, 
even, be productive of his cure? Where a heart haz 
been able to reſiſt an inclination which has ariſen in- 
voluntarily, there is no reaſon to believe it will deli- 
berately ſurrender to another. And this the count 
will certainly ſuggeſt to himſelf. Aſk no queſtions 
about the means he uſed to prevail on Maſtrilli to 
leave Turin, and do not ſhew the leaſt curioſity on 
that account. 

Write to me immediately, upon receipt of this let- 
ter; for I am greatly uneaſy with reſpe to your 
health, which I conjure you to be careful of: Above 
all, let me have no dejection of ſpirits ; for you have, 
certainly, the greateſt reaſon to return God thanks 
for his mercies. 


LET: 
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LETTER XXXII. (a) 


The MaxCHionEzss DE to Madame o 
MonT1ER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 

W E are now come to the cataſtrophe of our piece, 

and I am afraid it will end in a very cruel 
manner to me; I have punctually obeyed the orders 
you gave me in relation to my rival; I have given up 
my huſband's recovery to the care of the count ; and 
he, in order to prevent the uneaſineſs that affair might 
cauſe me, has concealed from me the means he takes 
for that purpoſe. I was therefore greatly ſurprized 
to ſee the marquis come home latt night in ſo angry 
a mood as he did. He ſhut himſelf up in his cham- 
ber, and walked backward and forward the room, in 
the greateſt agitation, I thought I heard him men- 
tion the count's name ſeveral times; and, which 
ſurprized me the more, as I knew he was alone, About 
an hour afterwards, the marquis ſeemed to be a little 
compoſed. He wrote a few lines, directed them to 
his friend, and immediately went out. As I knew 
the cataſtrophe was at hand, ] felt a perturbation 
which I cannot deſcribe ; but which greatly abated, 
when I found he had wrote to the count ; for whom 
| wait with the utmoſt impatience, and will not finiſh 
my letter till I have talked with him. 

The marquis and the count are returned home, and 
we have ſupped together. My huſband at firſt ap- 
nag to be thoughtful and under ſome confuſion ; 

ut the count's friendly and obliging behaviour, ſoon 
brought him to his natural diſpoſition. How great a 
deſire ſoever J had, to have a little converſation with 
the count, I could nut poſſibly get an n 

or 
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(2) There are ſome lette s loſt between this and the foregoing. 
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; ife, is 
for that purpoſe, but was obliged to wait *till the . 
next morning. | . mind h. 
Before we aroſe from table we received a billet from confequ 
my ſiſter; ſhe has een very much indiſpoſed all day, fits he 
and defires to ſee me to-morrow 3 The count vp to, 
has taken that opportunity, and hopes Iwill give him The 
leave to accompany me, as he has not ſeen my ſiſter fits he 
ſince ſhe went into the (a) convent, there ſeemed no- creature 
thing extraordinary in this requeſt, I looked upon io him 
the marquis, who begins to be a little reconciled to be cit 
the poor girl. and he bid me accept his friendly offer, rouble. 
I could wiſh, added he, thecount would ſpeak to her in the C 
in private, perhaps he may fucceed better than we Wl my. 
have done, and may be able to find out the cauſe of top at 
her unaccountable behaviour. | have yc 
We ſet out to-day at fix clock in the morning, ¶ vembli 
J had not cloſed my eyes the whole night, neither lis fie: 
had the count, as he told me. The cure is complea WM cueſt o 
ed, ſaid he, giving me his hand to get imo the coach; amuſen 


but we had a very dangerous crifis. When we were rigue | 
ſeated, that worthy friend communicated to me what bud ha 
follows. ; | made n 

Soon after Roſe was delivered of her child, Ger- dog's fi 
hard preſfed her to break off with the marquis. She 


qui : ment a 
excuſed herſelf, on pretence of being afraid of a dif- lence, 
covery. Her lover's affection, the 1aid, was greatly WM «tain! 
increaſed fince ſhe had brought hima ſon; and ſhe with t 


was fearful, leſt the real cauſe for a rapture, in ſuck Myoulg | 
circumſtances, ſhould be found out. rhard, who me nd 
had his orders, threatened to leave her, and the fear 


of that 
of loſing him, induced the miſerable creature to run M11 yo! 
all hazards. What is not the human heart capable Where , 
of, when it obeys the dictates of a violent paſſion? answer 
Oaths, religion itſelf, every thing is made ſubſervient :cquai; 


to the gratifying it. Rote had a very bad time in Ih; my c 
her lying-in ; and ſhe pretended to the marquis, to miſiake 
be touched with a ſenſe of her condition, and ſeen'd any co 
deſirous of returning to the paths of virtue. The Where, 
poor marquis, who, notwithſtanding his diforderly ieturn 


i n ceived, 
(2) Probably an account was gven in the letters that 4e 
wanting, of her going into the conveut. 
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life, is religiouſly inclined, was ſcrupulous of pre- 
the W genting the girl's converſion, The diſpoſition of 

mind he thought her in, augmented his eſteem, and 
on I conſequently his love; and this occaſioned the con- 
lay, Wl fits be ſuffered, and the melancholy he gave himſelf 
up to, which cauſed me ſo great uneaſineſs. 


him The count, who, with indipnation, ſaw the con- 
ter Wl fits he underwent, on account of ſo deſpicable a 
no- creature, was reſoly'd. to open his eyes: He propoſed 
Pon ff to him to go and ſup with one of the prettieſt girls in 
1 to Wl the city; and the marquis, willing to divert his 
fer, Wl trouble, accepted the propoſal. They went together, 
> her in the count's coach, in the cloſe of the day, Judge 
ve Bl of my huſband's aſtoniſhment, when he ſaw the coach 
e of top at the door of his miſtreſys lodgings. Where 
have you brought me? ſaid he to the count, in a 
ung, Wl trembling accent. Where I promiſed you, anſwered 
= his friend. My raſcal of a valet, has made a con- 
leat- 


queſt of this girl, who might have been a very pretty 
ach; ¶ :muſement for a gentleman. I diſcovered the in- 
were Bl trigue by means of one of my ſervants, whom Ger- 
what I hard has honoured with his confidence, and I have 
made myſelf merry with the thought of ſpoiling the 

Ger- dog's ſupper. The marquis was in the greateſt amaze- 
Sie Wl ment at this declaration; and, after a moment's ſi- 

x dif- lence, faid to. the count, your coachman muſt have 
reatly Wl certainly made a miſtake : I am very well acquainted 
d the with the young lady that lives, in the houſe, and 
| fuck ¶ would be reſponſible for her conduct, and ſentiments ; 
who he knows herſelf better than to hold any commerce 
e fear of that nature, with a ſervant ; and, if I were to 


o run gell you her name, you would agree with me that 
pable tere muff be ſome miſtake. It cannot poſſibly be, 
ſion ? anſwered the count: It is true, I have not the leaſt 
rvien N:cquaintarce with the girl; but Gerhard's confidant 
ne mn s my coachman, and he knows the houſe too well to 
is, to Wniſiake it: However, my dear marduis, if you have 
ſeemd any conrection with the lady, believe me we had 
br bette; not to endeavour to clear up the myſtery, but 
er 


return home, and not to expoſe yourſelf ro be unde- 


life, Neeived, in an affair, which affords you ſome amuſe- 
that ue | ment. 
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ment. You do not know what you ſay, count, an- 
ſwered the marquis; but I think I can truſt you: In 
plain terms, then, I love this girl, and my eaſe and 
quiet are concerned in clearing up the ſuſpicions you 
have raiſed in my mind ; do not dare me therefore, 
I conjure you. 

Saying theſe words, they got out of the coach ; the 
count's footman aſcended a private ſtair-caſe; and, 
as he had the key of the apartment, in which Mr, 
Roſe and Gerhard were very comfortably in bed to- 

her, the marquis, was then convinced by his own 
eyes, of the reality of a treachery which he would 
never have ſuſpected. He upbaaided that wretch in 
the manner ſhe deſerved ; and, ſhe, without being 
in the leaſt diſconcerted, told the marquis, ſhe was in 
bed with ber huſband, and deſired he would not be 
troubleſome ; for if he did, ſhe ſhould find a way to 
make him repent it. The impudent manner in which 
ſhe expreſſed herſelf, raiſed the fury of the marquiz 
to the higheſt pitch ; but Gerhard, who could ſcarce 
keep up his courage, tho' his maſter was preſent, 
took his reſolution upon the ſpot: Not ſo fait, good 
madam, ſaid he, I am not your huſband yet; and 
by God's grace I never ſhall; J am forry you have 
obliged me to tell you mind fo bluntly : Burt 1 
am very angry at your inſolence th the gentleman, 
which has laid open to me your character. At theſe 
words the poor wretch was as if ſhe had been thun- 
der- ſtruck. . 

The marquis, after having treated her as ſhe de- 
ſerved, haftily went away without his friend, came 
home, and ſhut himſelf „ his chamber. Upon 
reflecting on what had paſſed, he thought it ſeemed 
to him very evident, that the whole ſcene had been 
planned by the count; and forgetting the great obli- 
gations he had to that friend, he wrote him a letter, 
deſiring him to meet him in a private place, to give 
him ſatisfaction for his ungen.leman-like behaviour. 
The count came to the place appointed, but too wiſe 
to be offended at ſuch a challenge, he gave the mat- 


quis s choler time to evaporate; then told him, very 
plainly, 


V. 
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l he would never fight with him; and as a 
proof of it, he was come without a ſword. The 
marquis, at length, became capable of hearing rea- 
ſon; and the count brought him to acknowledge, that 
be had acted as a real friend, through the whole 
analr, 

We are yet unacquainted, with what my huſband 
intends to do, in relation to Mrs. Roſe ; and our un- 
eaſineſs on that account has greatly ſhortened our viſit 
to my ſiſter. How greatly is ſhe altered, dear mo- 
ther? She drew tears from me, and the count could 
not help ſhedding ſome ; we both uſed our utmoſt 
endeavours to perſuade her to open her heart to us, 
but ſhe is obſtinately ſilent, and defires no other fa- 
your, than your permiſſion to take the habit of a nun. 
But you know I cannot give her any hope, in that re- 
ſpect. I promiſed I would viſit her again to-morrow, 
and we made all the haſte to come home we poflibly 
could. The marquis went out in the morning as early 
as we did, and has left word for the count to meet 
him in the church of St. Charles. | 
I am now left alone, and given up to my reflections; 
they are very melancholy ones; and above all, I 
tremble for fear teſt the marquis ſhould ſuſpe& me, of 
being concerned in the late tranſaction. He, and the 
count, are returned: But the poſt being juſt going 
out, I have only time to ſend away my letter, and 
cannot inform you of what ſhall happen, ill another 
opportunity. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


Madame pu MonTieR, to the Marcutoness, 
her daughter, 


Dear Child, | 
Au perſuaded, that before you receive this letter, 
J you will enjoy perfect tranquillity. Only the firſt 
moments were to be dreaded; and thanks to the 
count's great prudence, every thing has fallen out to 
our withes. How valuable a treaſure is ſuch a friend! 
Ard how ſorry I am, that he is the victim of a paſ- 
fion which makes him miſerable. I hope, however, 
ne will overcome it; and that after having laboured 
hard, to bring about the happineſs of his friends, be 
will at laſt do ſomething for himſelf. Roſe is a wic- 
ked girl, and I have no longer the leaſt compaſſion for 
her. This laſt ſtroke of her's has finiſhed her pic- 
ture; and her heart muſt be hypocritical. This, in 
my opinion, is the utmoſt extent of guilt: And I 
am ſeized with an indignation, which I am not miſ- 
treſs of, when 1 fee people attempting to make uſe of 
religion as a cloak for vice. This girl will certainly 
come to a bad end, And when your huſband cooly 
reflects on her character, he will be ſenſible from 
what heavy bondage he has been delivered. I ex- 
hort you, dear child, to put yourſelf under the gui- 
dance of the Divine Providence, in reſpect to the 
conſequences of this affair: And I have great hopes 
that it will be terminated to your advantage. 

I deſire you will be very careful not to give your 
ſiſter the leaſt reaſon to believe you will ever conſent 
10 her taking the vows of a nun. No encourage- 
men: thould be given to her deſires in that reſpect. 
Let us recommend that poor child into the hands of 
the Almighty, and A intreat him to inſtru 


and guide her, ſince by her ubſtinately perſevering 
in 
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in keeping ſilence, ſhe puts it out of our power to 
lend her any other aſſiſtance. I muſt own to you 
that her preſent ſituation greatly imbitters my life ; 
but, perſuaded, as I am, that we are poor blind crea- 
tures, incapable of judging wiſely what things are 
fitteſt for us, I bear up under it, by continually re- 
fletirg, that out of this difmal ſituation, God can 
produce bleſſings for us, which we could not, even, 
dare to hope for, Viſit that dear girl as often as you 
can: Endeayour to reconcile her to your huſband, 
and aſſure her, that ſhe ſhall not be conſtrained in 
the manner of life ſhe chuſes ; but that we only defire 
time to be convinced of her inclinations. I wait 


with great impatience for the iſſue of this affair. 
But, be the event as it may, I truſt upon your con- 


ftancy and reſignation to whatever it ſhall pleaſe God 
to determine, 


N 2 LET. 


_ 


143 The Hisrory of 


COSNITITE DIE T2 


LETTER XAXAV. 


The MAaRCHIONESS DE - „to MADAME Dy 
MonTI1ER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 
T is impoſſible for me to expreſs to you the ter- 
rible ſituation I have been in, fince my laſt letter, 
have had great occaſion to call to mind your whoie- 
ſome advice, and to recommend myſelf every moment 
to the Divine Providence. This, 1 aſſure you, is the 
only way to mitigate the greateſt troubles, and, but 
for this, I think J ſhould have ſunk under mine. 

My huſband and the count returned, juſt as I was 
making up my laſt letter: 'They both ſeemed to be 
in great perplexity and confuſion, and went out 1m- 
ꝛediately after dinner. They did not return till 
near five o'clock ; and when they were juſt ſeated, a 
ſervant came to acquaint ime, there was a lace-woman 
at the door, who had brought ſome fine Bruſſels for 
me to look at. I would have put her off 'till the 
next day, but my huſband ordered her to be admit- 
ted. Judge of our furprize, when the woman laid 
down, at the door of my apartment, a covered baſ- 
ket, upon which, was a letter unſealed, and made 
off as fait as the could. We looked upon each other 
with aſtoniſhment; but the cry of a child, which 
we all heard very plabily, made me ſhriek out, and 
running to the baſket, I opened it, and found therein 
a little boy, as beautiful as an angel, who ftretched 
out his little hands to me, as it to implore my 
aſſiſtance. My huſband fat motionleſs in his Chair, 
and the count went up to him, and whiſpered ſome- 
thing in his ear, For my part, without regarding 
what paſſed between them, 8 kiſſing and fond- 


ling the little innocent, Who is the very picture of 


my huſband. I cried out that a nurſe muſt be got 
or 
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for the child immediately; and that inftant, I ſaw 
the letter, which was quite open. It contained a 
detail of the marquis's intrigue, filled with the moſt 
indecent expreſſions againſt him ; and concluded with 
adviſing me not to truſt a huſband, who made a ſport 
of ſeduction, lying, and the moſt heinous crimes, 
When 1 had read this impudent libel, I tore it in 
pieces, threw it on a chair, and repeated my little 
tenderneſſes to the child. 

The marquis, who had fixed his eyes upon me, 
without ſtirring from his place, aroſe and picked up 
the pieces of the torn letter, and made an autempt 
to go out. 1 1 it, and laying down the child 
on a couch, I approached him, and without being 
able to utter a word, I prefſed him in my arms. He 
diſengaged himſelf from my embraces, took my hand, 
which he kiſſed and wetted with his tears: He then 
quitted the room without ſaying a word; and the 
count ſenſible of what great importance it was, not 
to leave him in that critical juncture, followed him. 
I was then left alone with the child, and calling one 
of my women, I put it into her care, and charged 
her to be ſecret. | 

The revenge this artful creature purpoſed to take 
of the marguis, was, doubtleſs, this, ſhe flattered her- 
ſelf with the wicked hope of of cps us, but 1 
begin to perceive, that the effects of her artifice, 
will, in the concluſion, fall only on her own head. 
When I had delivered the little innocent creffure. i a 


to the care of my woman, I enguired which way tny- - 
huſband and the count went, and was told they tool 
our coach, which returned in about an hoar, Having 
left them in the ſuburbs of the Po. I am now* under 
the moſt fearful apprehenfions of their executing ſome 
cruel vengeance on the wretch, who has been the 
author of ſo much trouble and uneafineſss _. + 

This evening Ireceived a letter from the count, who . 
deſires me to be under no fears. They have been ab- 
ſent two days, and, notwithilanding the counts 
requeſt, I have been greatly alarmed. But judge how 
much I was trighieued, to ſee the count returm alone. 


j 
| 
| 
" 
ou 
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What haye you done with the marquis, ſaid I, and 
why do you appear here without him? Be under no 
concern, madam, anfwered the count, your huſband 
is not far off ; but he thinks himſelf 0 highly cul- 


pable for his late behaviour to you, that he daies not 


come into your preſence, till- he is aſſured of your 
pardon. , And could not you have been anſwerable to 
him for that, faid I to the count? But, let us this 
inſtant, go to my huſband, that he may be witneſs of 
the joy I feel, at his return to virtue. You need not 
go far, faid the count, ſmiling, and immediately my 
chamber door was opened, and my huſband fell at my 
feet before I could prevent him. Load me with 1e- 
roaches, ſaid that dear man, to me, your goodneſs 
hs aggravated my crime; and it would, I think, be 
ſome conſolation to me, if you treated, according to 
his deferts, the moſt guilty of men. I made no 
other anſwer to the marquis, but by claſping him in 
my arms, and endeavouring to raiſe him up. The 
count vras ſo affected at this ſcene, that he ſhed tears; 
ours flowed abundantly ; and it is impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe to you the conflicts that paſſed in that happy 
moment. The count informed my huſband how far 
1 had carried my diſcretion ; and affured him, I was 
no ſtranger, to the intrigue, from its commencement, 
The marquis was in the greateſt confuſion at hearing 
this, and fa'd, he could nat think of his folly withow 
deteſting himſelf. | | 
He has beee employed, theſe two or three days, in 
procuring the abandoned Roſe to be confined a cloſe 
priſoner, and ſpight of the misfortunes ſhe has been 
the cauſe of, I pity her ſincerely. May I not venture 
to alk leaye of the marquis to ſee her? And do you 
think it will de impoſſible to bring her back to the 
pa' hs of virtue ? | 
I think it is my lot never to enjoy any happineſs 
without alloy. The count has found the means to 
ſpeak to me in prizate. I am too happy, madam, faid 


he, in being able to reſtore to you the heart of a 


beloved huſband ; but it is high time to think of my 
on quiet, Not that by flying fiom you, I can hope 
to 
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to wreſt from my heart, the fatal ſhaft that drinks its 
deareſt blood. Be not offended, madam, at this de- 
claration, but pardon me this repetition of my crime, 
(for ſo I fear you'll think it) as this is the laſt mo- 
ment I ſhall ever gaze on that dear face, and then, 
adieu for ever. 1 have made no efforts to obtain a 
cure, being convinced they had be uſeleſs all; the 
utmoſt I could do, was fileatly to bear my pains, 
locked up within my breaſt ; but now they urge their 

ſſage with ſuch force, that oppoſition is vain : I 
ould diſpleaſe a every moment by my preſence, 
and add to my load of guilt, but not obtain the leaſt 
incieaſe of happineſs. 1 have nothing now to aſk, 
but your leave to depart, and that your huſband be 
kept a ſtranger to my unhappy paſſion. This I hope 
will be granted me, as your repoſe and mine ſo much 
depend upon it. Saying theſe words, he aroſe, and 
left me in ſo great confuſion, that I could not utter a 
word. 

The poor count has ſhewed me, that. his departure 
is very near; and I am of opinion it will not be pro- 
per for me to endeayour at preventing it, after fo 
explicit a declaration: And yet, I muft confeſs, L 
have a ſtrong temptation to it. What can I have to 
fear from a heart fo truly virtuous as his? I ſhall ex- 
pect your anſwer with impatience, and be greatly 
pleaſed if it correſponds with my wiſhes, as they 
ariſe only from motives of gratitude, for the many 
obligations I have received from him. However, I 
do not expeQ, my dear mother, you ſhould make me 
any allowances ; for Whatever you ordain, ſhall be 


obeyed by 
. Your dutiſul daughter, 


. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Madame pv MowTIER, to the MaxcHioness, her 
daughter. 


Dear Child, 
J Readily foreſaw, that the marquis would not long 

continue his irregular courſe of life, more eſpe 
cially, after you truſted your concerns in the hand of 
ſo fincere a friend, as the count, whom I greetly 
eſteem and pity. You have too great obligations to 
him, my dear, to oppoſe his departure. Abteuce is 
the only remedy for his diſeaſe, and yet the malady 
feems ſo deeply rooted, that it is doubtful, whether 
eyen that will be efficacious. He is indeed ſo good a 
friend, that you cannot hope to repair the loſe 3 bat 
you ought to prefer þis intereſt to your own, Fe- 
fides, how virtuons ſoever the count may be, he is a 
man, and alſo a lover. And the greateſt probity 
muſt tremble at the fight of ſo violent a paſſion. If 
you ſhould take the leaft ſtep to engage the count to 
ſtay, he would be authorized to fail in his reſpe& to 
you every moment. Spight of himſelf, he wculd 
entertain hopes, which would increaſe his paſſion, 
and render him either the moſt miſerable, or the molt 
criminal of mankind. Tis a terrible alternative, to 
which all ſuch as cheriſh a guilty love are reduced. 
The heart of man is in the hand of God; he in- 
.creaſes the conrage of thoſe who fight on the fide of 
virtue ; and we need not doubt but he will reward the 
count, for the generous reſolution he has juſt taken. 
Earneſtly beg i of God in fervent prayers ; for grati- 
tude binds you ſo to do. 

You are deceived, my dear, when you imagine 
Role is capable of a happy return to virtue. Even a 


miracle of mercy would ſcarce ſuffice to 2 
f uc 
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ſuch a heart as her's. Her crimes were not altogether 
the effects of an amorous conſtitution ; but of a 


boundleſs ambition ; ſhe committed them cooly 


and 


deliberately ; to the moſt criminal libertiniſm, ſhe 
added, diſſimulation, hypocriſy and artifice; a con- 
duct that ſhews a ſoul, hardened in iniquity, Pray 
for her converſion, prevail on the marquis, if you 
can, to treat her with mildneſs, but let her continue 
in the ſolitude, where ſhe is confined, which is very 
roper for her at preſent : Get information how ſhe 
behaves herſelf ; and if ſhe appears to be affected 
with a due ſenſe of her guilt, then I would have you 
endeavour to obtain from your huſband, the means of 
ſettling her in ſome way of life. I approve of the 


care you have taken of the little innocent. 


He 1s 


not blameable for the crime which gave him birth. 

Adieu, dear child : You do not mention a word of 
your ſiſter, and I am very uneaſy at the poor girl's 
tuation. 


LET. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


The Maxcnroness De „ to Madame pu 
MonT1iERr, her mother. . 


From the Nowaleſe, the 4th of July. 


Dear Mother, 

F7 O will certainly be ſurprized when you ſee 
whence this letter is dated. I doubt not but 
you ſuppoſed us to be ſtill at Turin, and by the time 
this- comes to hand, we ſhall be at our country 
houſe, to which my huſband has juſt been baniſhed, 
The thoughts of which afflict me greatly. This 
diſgrace happening at the very time he thought his 
favour was fixed on the firmeſt baſis, has quite over- 
whelmed him, and I fear he will fink under the grief 
it has occaſioned him. The day before yeſterday, he 
went to court to pay his duty, according to cuſtom, 
and received many civilities from the king and queen, 
The next day at nine o'clock he received orders to 
depart, and was allowed but four and twenty hours 
to ſettle his affairs. The count, who ſhares his grief, 
was this morning at the king's levee, and had the 
courage to ſpeak to him in our behalf, but his ma- 
jeſty ſtopped him ſhort, by a very angry look, and 
turned away from him. The queen ſeemed to be 
concerned at the news, at leaſt the count thought he 
obſerved it in her looks, when ſhe was beſet by the 
marchioneſs de St. G—, who ſeemed to triumph over 
our misfortune. The count is perſuaded ſhe has con- 
tributed to it, and I am of the ſame opinion, But 
what the moſt afflits me, is, that I am the innocent 
cauſe of her malice againſt the marquis. That wo- 
man has always hated me, tho I never gave her the 
leaſt cauſe for it, and her diſpleaſure was manifeſt, 
whenever the queen ſhewed me the leaſt fayour, As 

my 
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my huſband and I have been ready to ſerve every 
body, I expected to ſee all thoſe Who called them- 
ſelves our triends, involved in our diſgrace; but all 


the wotld have abandoned us, except the count: 


They ſeem to look on us as perſons infected with the 
plague, and as if they dreaded our approach; and I 
e been informed, that ſeveral ladies, who had be- 
haved with remarkable civility to me, have inveighed 


T moſt bitterly .againſt me. Good god! Is this the 


court? Is it poilible falſehood ſhould be carried to ſo 
geat a length? © Cur diſgrace has even reached the 
count, who is looked upon as a ruined man, and the 
courtiers begin already to turn their backs upon him; 
but this he aſſures me does not give him the leaſt diſ- 
quietude. He remains at court in hopes only of do- 
ing us ſome ſervice, at leaſt to diſcover what we are 
accuſed of; and he has proteſted to the marquis, that 
diſgaſted with —— to tempeſts, he will 
fon for ſake it. | 

Permit me, dear. mother, to tell you my ſentimeuts 
on this occaſion, for to you alone I dare diſcloſe my 
mind. I cannot look on this as an unhappy event. 
[ ſincerely ſhare the marquis's trouble, and am ſorry, 
V leave a princeſs, who was ſo very good and graci- 
ous to me. But in other reſpects, I repeat the ſong 
of the children of Ifrael, when they .came out of 
Egypt; and I think I ſhall never regret the onions of 
that land of exile. The marquis has a large eſtate, 
very ſufficient to pony for our little family : God, 
who belt knows what is fitreſt for us, has, out of his 
mercy, ſuffered this diſgrace to: befal us, and would 
preſerve my children from the contagious air of a 
court. Who can tell, but he has thought fit to make 
uſe of it, to wean the marquis's affections from this 
world! For this I offer my ſincere prayers to God; 
my hanpineſs would be compleat, if the marquis 
wou d conſider and view the glory of this world, in 
the ame point of view with me: He would ſoon 
bleſs the ſhipwreck that brings us ſafe to our port. 

In this hurry and confuſion of our departure, the 
count has undertaken to fetch my fiſter from the con- 


vent, 
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vent, and conduct her to the Novaleſe. She has paid 
her reſpects to the marquis, who had not ſeen her 
ſince ſhe went to the nunnery, It is your own fault, 
faid he to her, that you were not well ſettled in the 
-world, before my diſgrace; you would not they 
have been under a neceſſity of leading ſo ſolitary and 
retired a life. My ſiſter anſwered him with the great. 
eſt chearfulneſs and cordiality, that ſhe eſteemed her. 
ſelf infinitely more happy, to ſhare with him in his 
exile, than to live in the greateſt court in the world. 
My huſband was delighted with her anſwer, and claſp- 
ing her, in his arms, affured her, he ſhould neyer 
forget that mark of her affection to him. When we 
took leave of the count, we ſhed many ſincere tears, 
He aſked leave to embrace my ſiſter, and, whether ] 
am deceived or not, I cannot fay, but I thought ] 
faw him give her ſome of thoſe looks, which he had 
ſo frequently beſtowed on me. But what ſurprizes 
me to the greateſt degree, is, that he has entreated 
the marquis not to diſpoſe of her, *till a year be 
tully accompliſhed. My ſiſter bluſhed at theſe worde, 
but, thro' her confuſion, I could perceive a ſeciet 
joy, that furniſhed me with much matter for re- 
flection. And, indeed, I am very impatient to ſpeak 
to her in private, that I may find out this riddle. 

In about an hour's time, we ſhall paſs mount Cenis, 
which, they aſſure me, I ſhall ſcarce know again: In 
my next, I will give you a deſcription of it: It is 
moſt intolerably hot here, and notwithſtanding our 
maſcnes, we are quite broiled by the fun. And, the 
worſt of it is, we are forced to go in thoſe naſty 
chairs, which I heretofore deſcribed to you, in which 
we are expoſed to the open air. I promiſed the 
chairmen double their fare ro carry us round by the 
high road, which is further about, but ſafer. The 
chairmen were tranſported with joy at the mention 
of the word double fare. And the marquis ſaid to 
me, with a ſigh, theſe poor creatures are a thouſand 
times more happy than we are. They are ſtrangers 
to grandeur, and to diſgraces, and when they can 
make a ſmall addition to their daily earnings, {hoy 
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think themſelves the happieſt men in the world. 
God grant that this firſt ſhoot of philoſophy may 

ow to maturity in him; and may the divine mercy, 
inſtead of thoſe tranſitory and deceitful bleſſings G 
has juſt been deprived of, beſtow on him peace and 
comfort, which fly the gilded roof, and take refuge 
under the thatch in the humble cot. 

1 forgot to tell you, that the _— received 2 
little conſolation, when we paſſed by Rivol ; which 
isa caſtle, where the king's father was a long time 
kept a priſoner, That example of the inſtability of 
human grandeur, ſerves, without doubt, to ſweeten 
the bitterneſs of his preſent ſituation, 


Vor. II, 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


Madame pu MonTrer, to the MarcHioness, 
her davghter. 


Dear Child, 
[| AM as much ſurprized at your diſgrace, as T am 
edified by your ſentiments, in reſpect to the gran- 

deur and vanities of this world. Tis a faſhion that 
paſſeth away, as you now find by experience, and 
they, whoſe attachment to it, has been as great, as 
yours has been the contrary, will have a much more 
terrible conviction of it in the hour of death. I hope 
our dear marquis will entertain the like ſentiments ; 
and perhaps, this is the moment, which God, in his 
me:cy, hath appointed to make him fully ſenſible of 
the true value of favour, dignities and honours, 

You have acquired-but a very ſmall knowledge of 
a court, or you would not expect to preſerve many 
friends there, after being diſgraced. The courtier 
generally makes every thing ſubſervient to his ambi- 
tion. Being a ſlave to his maſter's inclination, he 
willingly bends the knee to the idol in power, and 
fcruples not to renounce his father, if he thinks by 
that means he can ingratiate himſelf with his ſove- 
reign, How many men, intoxicated with the reſpect 
and ſubmiſſions paid them, on the ſcore of their be- 
ing in favour, are in the ſame condition with the aſs 
loaded with reliques, who appropriated to himſelf, 
the incenſe that was offered to his burden, and who 
was amazed at the contempt ſhewn him, ſo ſoon as 
they had taken off his load, 

I an not at all ſurprized at the count's generoſity, 


A man of his ſentiments cannot ſtoop to be a time- 
ſerver. This may perhaps prejudice him, for the 
pre ent, in the king's opinion: But, be aſſured, that 

prince, 
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prince, who is equitable, will have a greater eſteem 
for him, when thoſe prejudices are removed. Princes, 
who are accuſtomed, from their infancy, to fee thoſe 
who appoach them, cringe and flatter, ate irritated 
at the leaſt oppoſition to their will, how unjuſt ſoever 
it may be; but in their hearts they cannot help eſteem- 
ing the man, who is bold enough to- withſtand their 
caprices, Sooner, or later, your huſband's innocence 
will be manifeſted: And the prince will be pleated 
with the ccunt for not deſerting you. Your father 
is writing a letter to the marquis, to teſtify his great 
affliction for his difgrace, to which I ſhall add a line 
or two. In the mean time, convince him how great- 
ly I lay to my heart, every misfortune. that befalls 
him. 
What you tell me, relating to your ſiſter, ſurgrizes 
me, and I am afraid the count has diſcovered her ſe- 
cret:; Endeavour to prevail on her to be explicit with 
you, and let us leave the iſſue to Providence. I dare 
not give way to the pleaſing ideas that ariſe in my 
mind; but I aſſure you, it would be a very agreeable 
thing to me, to find that the count has the tame af- 
tection for her, as he had for you; I do not con- 
ſider either his rank or fortune; his virtue alone would 
make me look upon an alliance with him as the great 

eſt happineſs, tho? he were in a much lower condition 
than her ſelf. | 

I make no doubt but the maxchioneſs de St. G, 
had a principal ſhare in you exile : The queen, who 
had no reaſon to love her, perhaps, took a pleaſure 
in mortifying her, in ſhewing, upon every occaſion, 
the eſteem ſhe had for you: But I am miſtaken, it 
her malicious deſigns do not turn out in the end, to 
her own confuſion. Rely, therefore, on your own 
innocence, and the friendſhip of the count, 

You mention 1n your letter the impriſonment of 
the king's father : Inform me what you know of it, 
for I have been long deſirous to learn the truth of 
that circumſtance in hiſtory, which hath been ſo dit- 
ferently related. 

O 2 The 
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The compariſon of the condition of that unfortu- 
nate prince, with the ſituation of thoſe poor people, 
your chairmen, who were fo delighted at the proffer- 
ed addition to their fare, is a very proper one to 
ſhew the real value of honours and dignities. We 
may allow them to be of ſome eſtimation, but it 
would be a madneſs to depend on them, and conſider 
them as eſſential to our happineſs! | 

Let me know, with certainty, whether your baniſh. 
ment 1s confined to your country houſe, or if you 
cannot have the ſatisfaction of going to Chambery, 
and reviſiting your beloved Savoyard ladies. Your 
diſgrace will not prevent them from entertaining you 
with the greateſt cordiality : They do not pique them- 
ſelves in following the cuſtoms of the court, and 
will, I am ſure, be delighted to fee you reſtored to 


them, 
Adieu, 


LE T- 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


The MarCHiontss DE—---—, to Madame Dv 
MonTiIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 
AM {till in an extaſy at the beauties which have 
ſtruck my ſight. That mount Cenis, which was 
the object of my terror, has juſt afforded me the moſt 
charming proſpect imaginable. The road, by which 
I went to it, is every where reaſonably wide, and 
one may fall, without fear of rolling into bottomleſs 
its. I ſhould not have known the place again, if I 

Fad not been told it was the ſame where I was fo 
greatly terrified. The fight of an extenſive piece of 
water, made me the more ſurprized, as in winter 
there is not the leaſt appearance of it. The turf, 
enamelled with a thouſand different ſorts of flowers, 
which were for the moſt part unknown to me, at 
once, agreeably pleaſed the eye, and filled the air 
with the ſweeteſt perfumes. In that plain, we ſeit, 
at the ſame time, the various ſeaſons cf the yea;. 
In the midſt of it, the heat is amazing: The ice and 
ſnow, which cover the mountains, wherewith it 1s 
ſurrounded, maintain a perpetual winter ; and, when 
you travel at an equal dittance from the foot cf the. 
mountains, and the middle of the plain, you enjoy 
the delights of autumn, and of ſpring. 

I write from Lunebourg, where we are ſafely at- 
rived, and whence we ſhall depart in two houts, nat 
for Chambery,. but for our eſtate in the country, ite 
marquis, whoſe diſgrace is ever uppermoſt in his 
mind, fays, they need nct have forbid his goivg to 
that city, and proteſts, that the king ſhall in vaia re- 
cal him. He intends to reti:e to a caſtle, fituated in 
France; and, as the greateſt part or our eſtate ie in 
that kingdom, he purpoſes to il all his lagds in 
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Savoy, and no longer follow a court, in which he 
has met with ſuch unworthy treatment. I beg of the 
marquis, to recommend all to the guidance of Pro- 
vidence, and fincerely proteſt to him, that all places 
where he chuſes to live, will be equally agreeable to 
ne. 
I have not been able to find an opportunity of 
ſpeaking to my ſiſter; but ſhe is now writing to you, 
and her letter, which you will receive with this, will, 
I hope, inform you of the true reaſon for the change 
I ſuſpeR. a 

IT am fearful of leaving the marquis alone at this 
juncture, which obliges me to conclude my letter, 
without imparting to you, what ] have been told, 
relating to the late king, which I muſt defer till ano- 


ther opportunity, 
I am, Ce. 
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CALL TG JOHACHI 2A 
ot SS ws Þ WE 
Madamoiſelle vu MonTitx to her mother 


Dear Mother, | 
AM at a loſs how to begin laying open my heart 
to you, Perhaps I ought to bluſh at the ſenti- 
ments which have taken full poſſeſſion of it. And, 

haps, Iought to upbraid myſelf, for my obſtinate 
334 to the tendereſt of mothers, and the beſt of 
ſiſters. This, however, I muſt aſſure you, that it 
was not the want of confidence in either of you, 
which induced me to lock up my pains in my own 
breaſt. The ſingularity of my ideas, made me fear 
ng them to you, and you will agree that 
my ſiſter was ſo nearly concerned, in what I am about 
to relate, that I dared not inform her of it. Howe- 
ver, if you think fit to communicate this letter to 
her, I have no objeCtion, but reſt abſolutely on your 
prudence in that reſpect. 

I cannot pretend to ſay, but that the reading ro- 
mances, has given me an uncommon turn of mind; 
perhaps, a dangerous one; but I cannot, yet, pre- 
vail on myſelf to condemn it. Without corrupting 
my heart, the reading of them, has, I think, given 
me an elevation of mind, and ftrongly determined 
me, to place my affections on him, alone, who ſhould 
render himſelf worthy of them, by a manner of 
thinking quite oppoſite to the vulgar. I ſet out in the 
world with this reſolution. And, muſt confeſs, that 
full of theſe notions, the greateſt part of the young 
lords, that I had opportunity to ſee, ſeemed not wor- 
thy my notice. I thought them ſo low, fo puerile, 
compared with the ideas I had formed, that I ſhould 
have bluſhed, not only to have loved them, but even 
to grant them the leaſt portion of my eſteem. I ſoon 
diſcovered, how ſuperior the count was to them; 


the 
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the generous manner, in which he aſſiſted the mar- 
quis, won upon my eaſy heart. At -firſt I took it 
only for eſteem, but was ſoon convinced it was love: 
And, it was to jealouſy alone, I owe the firſt know. 
ledge of that paſhon. | 

efore he was, become dear to me, his looks he. 
trayed his unhappy love for my ſiſter. That infor- 
mation, far from curing me, compleated the conqueſt 
of my heart: He had, by expoſing himſelf for my 
brother, ſaved a rival's life; that generoſity, made 
me look upon him, to be the hero, I had fo vainly 
ſought after; and, from that moment, I loved him. 
Cuſtom, I know, requires one of my years to bluſh 
at the bare mention of that word; but I cannot help 
owning to you, that uſage, and the ideas I have con- 
traced, are ever thwarting each other. Have we ſuch 
a command over our own ſentiments, that a failure, 
in any of them, ſhould be imputed to us as a crime? 
I ſhould have had a bad opinion of my heart, if it 
could not have eſteemed the count. And, was it in 
my power to ſtop juſt at effeem? Love, in my opini- 
on, is only criminal in vicious minds, Thanks to 
your inſtructions, and my own native pride, I feared 
no danger from that paſſion ; I cheriſhed it, then, 
with ſo much the more ſatisfaction, as it appeared to 
me to be the more noble, to love, without hope of 
return. 

The young Maſtrilli, ſpight of the charms of his 
perſon, could not ſhake my conſtancy, and notwith- 
ſtanding my natural ambition, his great riches had 
no allurements with me. The one paſſion had extin- 

iſhed the other, and, if the count had been but a 
thepherd, he would have been the moſt amiable object 
in my eye. It was to preſerve the liberty of loving 
him, without reſtraint, that I got the better of my 
diſtice to the condition of a nun. My love, faid 1 


to myſelf, is fo pure, that it has nothing inconipatible 
with a ſtate ſo innocent. 

H:therto, my dear mother, I have no need to re- 
proach myſelf, but I am afraid in what remains for 
me to tell you, 1 ſhall not be fo eafily acquitted. 

Anger 
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Anger made me commit a fault, which I ſhall ever 
lament, tho it had been attended with the greateſt 
ſucceſs. 

When the count informed me of my brother's diſ- 
grace, he ſhewed me a letter from Signor Maſtrilli, 
who, true to the goon J had infpir'd him with, begs 
the count will uſe his utmoſt endeavours to move me 
to compaſſionate his love, When I had peruſed the 
letter, the count informed me, that Signor Maſtrilli 
had deprived himſelf of the happineſs of ſeeing me, 
only with intent to put an end to the perſecution I 
ſuffered on his account. He expatiated on the great- 
neſs of that facrifice, and exaggerated to me, the 
love, the merit, the fortune of that lover. Full of 
diſpleaſure to hear him plead, ſo warmly, the cauſe 
of another, my whole heart ſtood confeſſed in my 
countenance, and giving him a look, which could 
not be miſinterpreted, Oh! count, faid I, and do you 
adviſe me to diſpoſe of a heart.. At theſe words 
| topped ſhort ; and being fully ſenſible of the con- 
ſequence of them, my bluſhes and confuſion com- 
_ diſcovered to him, the conqueſt he had made. 

uring ſome time we remained in ſilence ; I could 
not refrain from tears, which flowed abundantly ; 
and the count, ſeizing my hand, which he kiſſed, 
before I was aware of it, It is enough, madam, faid 
he, I conceive you have already — of your 
heart: I reverence your paſſion, as well as your ſe- 
rrecy ; and it is impoſlible, that the lover, made 
choice of by a lady of your perfections, can long 
temain ignorant of his happineſs. The count then 
got up, doubtleſs with a view that I might have time 
to recover myſelf, but I could not poſſibly forget ſo 
imprudent a ſtep; my confuſion was manifeſt during 
the whole journey, and was greatly augmented, when 
the count deſired my brother, not to diſpoſe of my 
hand, before the expiration of the year. I could 
not hide the joy · I felt at that requeſt ; not that I flat- 
ter myſelf J have inſpired the count with love, his 
paſſion for my ſiſter, has taken too deep root, I fear, 
to be eafily removed. But, as I ſhall eſcape any new 

perſecu- 
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perſecution on that head, J bound my deſires, in ſee. 
ing my heart free from any engagement with an. 
other, 

I have read over this part of my letter again, ang 
am doubtful whether I ſhall ſend it to you. Tho 7 
can truly ſay my ſentiments have nothing, which 
ſhould make me bluſh, yet prejudice, without doubt, 
and, a ſomething, which J cannot define, cover me 
with confuſion, But I am writing to my good mo- 
ther; e will be indulgent to my weakneſs, and 
kindly ſhew me in what degree I am culpable. ] 
fear, above all, my ſiſter's ſcrupulous virtue; ſup- 
poſing (I mean) you intend to inform her of my 
ſentiments, 

I am, Oe. 
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Madame DU MoNnTIER, to the MARCHION Ess, 
her daughter. 


Dear Child, | | 
OU muſt excuſe my writing you only a word 78 
or two. I hope your ſiſter will communicate | 4 


to you, both her letter and my anſwer, but let that 
he voluntary; and in your anſwers to her, purſue the 
method laid down in my letter. I do not know, but 
the marquis's deſign of going into France, may be 
advantageous to you, but, as you juſtly ſay, we muſt 
ruſt all our concerns in the hands of Providence, 
Adieu, dear child, and be indulgent to your ſiſter. 
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LETTER XLII. 


Madame pu MonT1Ex, to her ſecond daughter; 


Dear Child, 

AM greatly pleaſed with you, for laying open, ſo 
[| candidly, your whole heart to me; and I ſhall 
never forget that teſtimony of your confidence, 1] 
ſhall not anſwer you like a ſevere mother, but like 2 
tender and affectionate friend, in which light, I de. 
fire you will for the future conſider me: But this 
new quality makes it incumbent on me, to be fincere, 
and even to hazard your diſpleaſure, in telling you, 
without diſguiſe, my opinion of your manner of 
thinking. 

Prejudice, you ſay, and, ſomething you cannot de- 
ſcribe, make you bluſh, involuntarily, at your ſenti- 
ments. My dear child, liften to that ſecret voice, it 
is the voice of nature, which your pernicious reading, 
has not been able, totally, to ſilence. I know we 
are not reſponſible, for thoſe involuntary ſenti- 
mente, which riſe in our minds ; but, lamenting our 


weakneſs, we ſhould vigorouſly oppoſe their intru- | 


ſion, and by that means, ſhall we be ſure, in the end, 
to ſubdue them. But, you, my dear, are far from 
being ſo diſpoſed ; your mind, being filled with ro- 
mantic notions of heroiſm your are delighted with 
a paſſion, which makes your life unhappy, and, in a 
thouſand inſtances, might have rendered it highly cri- 
minal. I do repreſent things in too ſtrong a light. 
Platonick love, my dear, is a phantom, which has 
no exiſtence but in romances. e incidents may 
fo: ſome time fave you from guilt, but the moment 
would come in which you would be loſt to virtue: 
We are not ſenſible of our danger, till we are un- 
done, and then reflection comes too late. What 


would have becomg of you, if the count had —_ 
ra 
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raged your paſſion, and at the ſame time had been an 
artful deceiver? Certain as you was of his indifference, 
towards you, did not your heart betray you ? Did not 
you diſcover your paſſion'to him? at advantage 
might he not have taken, of ſuch an information? 
Without doubt, you ſhudder at the dangers you have 
expoſed yourſelf to; and, I hope, this will be a uſe- 
ful leſſon to you for the future. 

Let me adyiſe you never to look again into thoſe 
books, which have ſo intoxicated your reaſon. En- 
deavour to diſcover the whole weakneſs of your 
heart, and do not put too much confidence in it, but 
ſeek aſſiſtance in the counſels of a ſiſter, who ten- 
derly loves you. How ſcrupulous ſoever her virtue 
is, you need not fear ſhe will prove a ſevere cenſor; 
true virtue is ever indulgent to the infirmities of others, 
and it is the part of hypocrites, only, to arm them- 
ſelves with a malignant zeal. I conjure you, there- 
fore, my dear, to lay open your heart to the mar- 
ehioneſs : I ſhall not be eaſy till you have taken that 
ſtep. However, I do not command it, but will leave 
it to your own diſcretion, as not forgetting that I am 
ſpeaking to a friend, whom I have no reaſon to fear 
of offending. 8 

Adieu, dear child, be aſſured of my afſe ion, ſa 
ong as you ſhall continue to deſerve it. 
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LETTER XIIII. 


The MaxcCHionEss DE „to Madame bv 
ON TIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 
HE goodneſs of the divine Providence has 
manifeſted itſelf z in ſparing me the grief ! 
ſhould have ſuffered, at the ſight of my dying miſtreſs, 
The queen of Sardinia is no more! Neither riches, 
birth, or youth, could fave her from an early death. 
Her excellent conſtitution ſeemed to promiſe a life 
much longer extended. But, alas ſhe alone foreſaw 
Ecr end approaching, and which ſhe often mentioned 
to me in converſation, The count has wrote us 
word, that ſhe met death with a Chriſtian reſigna- 
tion. She recommended her children to the prince 
of Piedmont ; and | hope he will have the fame love 
and tenderneſs for them, as he had for their mother, 
who deſerved it by the great affection ſhe bore him. 
Altho' the king had a great reſpect and value for 
her, yet I was ever of opinion ſhe was not happy: 
She had a fixed antipathy to the diſpoſition of the 
Piedmonteſe ladies, and could not prevail on herſelf 
to facritice truth and pong to the tinſel of a court. 
And, I think, ſhe would 
happy, if the had not taken a reſolution, at fiſt, to 
maintain the prerogatives of a queen. She was of a 
very generous ſpirit, and could not endure any one 
ſhould approach her, without receiving ſome marks 
of her bounty. Once, at a time of the year when 
flowers were a great rarity, a poor woman made her 
a preſent ot ſome very fine ones: She received them 
very graciouily, and ordered ten ſequins to be given 
to the woman, The marquis of —, to whom ſhe 
gave the order, thought fit to give her majeſty a hint, 


taat flowers were not ſo dear at Turin, as at 2 4 
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ville, and aſſuted her, a ſequin was full enough. 
Give her twenty, ſaid the queen, and pray do it this 
inſtant, or I ſhall come up to thirty. This adven- 
ture came to the king's ear; and as he has a preat- 
neſs of ſoul, he was pleaſed with his wife's beh:1y7- 
our, and faid, that if ten ſequins were too much for 
the woman to receive, they were a ſmall ſum for a 
queen to give; and ever after that time, the marquis 
of — took care never to read her any more lectures 
of economy. 

The death of the queen ſeems to have fixed our 
ſituation, and my huſband perſiſts in his reſolution of 
reti ing into France. We are at this very time at 
Aix, a little village famous for its mineral waters. 
We have met with very good company here, (f it 
is the rendezvous of all the people of diſtinction in 
the neighbourhood) and, amongſt others, ſeveral la- 
die; of Geneva, and a great number of S iſs women: 
At Turin, I had entertained the common prejudice 
2Zainfſt that nation, but am thoroughly cured of 
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it. Thoſe people, under a plain outſide, conceal a 1 
geat deal of good ſenfe. Honeſty and ſincerity are 71 
their diſtinguiſhing characteriſticks; and I lee nothing if i 
of that groſs unpoliteneſs, which. is ſo: commonly at- 0 
tributed to them. For my part, I am very well 1 
pleaſed with their acquaintance, and prefer the can- 30 
dour and good. ſenſe, with which their converſation 5 
abounds,. to the moſt lively. excurſions of thoſe we 1 
call wits.. * 

The count has not mentioned a word of my ſiſter 43 


in his letter, and, I ſee, by her looks, ſhe is greatly 
chogrined at his filence, the cauſe of which, I cannor, 
indeed, comprehend myſelf. This, without doubt, 
has determined her to open her heart to me; for ſhe 
WAS _ to bur with vexation. She communicated 
to me, her letter to you, and your anſwer, and as 
the has conjured me to deal freely and openly with - 
her, I made no ſecret, of the great ſurprize I was in, 
at her manner of thinking. It was a favourable mo- 
ment, for ſhe was too greatly mortified to think of 
keeping up the heroine ; and her tears, which flowed! 
P 2 abun- 
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abundantly, plainly ſhewed her the fallacy of her 
ſentiments. In that moment ſhe was near hating the 
count; for ſhe imagines he lights her, and that ſhe 
herſelf has been the occaſion of it, by her imprucent 
behaviour to him. I took no pains to alter her opi- 
nion in that reſpect, but immediately began to ſuggeſt 
to her, proper motives to get the better of her incli- 
rations, and I hope ſhe will obſerve them. 

Amongſt the great number of ſtrangers who are 
Here, we have taken notice of a young man, who 
follows my ſiſter where ever the goes. He lodges in 
the fame houſe with us; and the girl, being uneafy 
at his behaviour, directed one of our ſervants to find 
out who he is. The yalet, having inſinuated himſelf 
into bis acquaintance, has informed us, that the 
ſtranger is a painter, and employed to draw my ſiſter's 
picture. The marquis ſent for him, and preſſed him 
to diſcover who employed him; but the painter pe- 
remptorily denied, he ever told the ſervant any ſuch 
thing; ſo that it ſtill remains a myſtery. 

I was about to conclude my letter, but the marquis 
Has juſt called me, to let me know, he overheard 
the converſation between me and my ſiſter. He ſeems 
to be delighted at the diſcovery, and is vexed he acted 
fo roughly to her, on account of Maſtrilli, The 
courage of this girl, who would ſacrifice every advan- 
tage to her love, appears to him, truly heroical ; and 
he makes a jeſt of the fears, I have endeayoured to 
inſpire her with. Would to God, he does not render 
all we have been doing ineffgQual! However, he has 
promiſed me he will not, 

I am, Oc. 
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LETTER MV. 


Madame pu MaxTIER, to the Maxcnioness, 


her daughter, 


Dear Child, 3 b 
HE faſhion of this world, ſoon paſſed away, 

1 from the ſight of your poor queen. Now, all 
is vaniſhed, and, like the loweſt of mortals, ſhe car- 
ries with her nothing to the grave, but the good 
deeds ſhe has done in this life, Happily her manners 
were pure and unſpotted; and, that, my dear chiiq, 
ſhould comfort you for the loſs you ſuſtain. Gd, 
perhaps, ſmote her in his mercy, by inatehing her 
away from the perils attending a throne. Perils, al- 
molt inevitable; He has taken you front the dangers 
of a court, and ſeems to have laid ur for you, many 
happy days in retirement: Returp, therefore, your 
hearty thanks to the divine go/dneſs, and ſay, con- 
tinually, O God! my heart ready, be it unto me, 
according to thy divine pleaſure. 

I am delighted to find, that your deer filter is ſo 
ſenſible of the weakoeſs of her heart; it is the only 
expedient to progi.ce a ſpeedy cure. I have not the 
leaſt fear for her, now that ſhe has determined to be 
open and unreſerved to you. In your counſels ſhe 
will avoid tle perils which ſurrour.d her, 

Conjare the marquis, not to let her know he over- 
heard you. Your ſeaiiments and vis, differ widely 
in the article of love. Men of high birth require 
nothing of our ſex, but an outſide thew of prudence, 
and do not impute to us as a crime, what they call 
a harnilefs atfet.on, provided our affeRions are irre- 
proachable; as if we could answer for the latter, a 
fingle moment, after having ſufteied a violent paſſion 
to take full poſſeſſion of our hearts. 

P43 Your 
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Your ſiſter's love, muſt be capable of bearing any 
teſt, ſince, even the count's flights have not wrought 
a cure, tho her pride is extremely great. But the 
paſſions loſe much of their ſtrength, when they come 
to act againſt each other. Your father was always of 
opinion, that, the reading romances, might be uſeful 
to young women, by inſpiring them with a noble 

ide, which would preſerve them from a vicious paſ- 
. For my part, I ſee no othes difference between 
a vicious and Platonick love, than that which oppor- 
tunity makes; and this doctrine, I think, ought 
ſtrongly to be inculcated in our ſex. 

I cannot comprehend (any more than you) the 
meaning of the adventure of the picture. But it 


makes me wiſh you were well at home; for, I fear, 
my poor Child will have ſome freſh perſecution to un- 
dergo. 
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LETTER ALY. 


The MaxcHionEess DE „ to Madame pu 
MonTiER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


E have, at laſt, diſcovered, who it was em- 
1 the painter. The count de Montjoye, 
the moſt accompliſhed nobleman in all Savoy, is in 
love with my ſiſter, and has aſked the marquis's con- 
ſent to make his addreſſes to her. I cannot poſlibly 
deſcribe my ſiſter's fears, eſpecially when the marquis 
defired a month's time to conſider of it: She has 
owned to me, that if her affections were not ſo firmly 
ſettled, as they are, ſhe ſhould have received the 
addreffes of that young lord, with great pleaſure ; 
but, whatever the conſequence may be, ſhe will en- 
ter into no engagements. 

The advice I give her, in this caſe, is abſolutely 
ineffeQual ; it is of no uſe to tell her, that true hero- 
iſm conſiſts, in ſacrificing inclination to duty; that 
her paſſion will expire, when it ſhall no longe be fed 


by hope; that God will give a bleſſing to the efforts 


ſhe ſhall make on this occaſion ; and it s \n:,ft cer- 
tain, that an amrable man, cannot fail f being be- 
loved by a virtuous woman. Her aniw-:r is, that 
ſhe ſhould have a greater repugnancy to ty the 
count de Montjoye, than any other man wia oever, 
becauſe ſhe has a greater eſteem for him, than for an 

other; that it would be tempting God, it ſhe ſhovid 
run the riſque of marrying a man ſhe could noi !c ve; 
and, that the only way ſhe had of ſhewing hoc grati- 
tude, was to refuſe him her hand, ſince, n ic, the 
could not ſurrender her heart, How unnappy are 
they who are wedded to ſuch opinions |. 1 pity tue pour 


girl: 
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girl: All her natural endowments are become fatal to 
her, ſince the only man, 1 of making any im- 
pre Ron on her heart, is inſenſible to her love; ard 
the count's ſilence in his laſt letter, convinces us of 
it. My huſband has juſt wrote to him, and informed 
him, both of the match which has been offered, 


and of my ſiſter's diſlike to it, he has made no ſcrupſe 


to ſay it is upon his account, and deſires to know the 
reaſons, which induced him to requeſt, that his ſiſter 
might not be ſuffered to enter into any engagement. 
She does not know the marquis has taken that ſtep, 
and ſhe is under the greateſt affliction, which I can 


by no means mitigate. I do not leave her alone, and | 


we walk together almoſt the whole day. 


At our firſt going abroad we were frighted, almoſt | 


to death, for we could not ſtir a ſtep, without tread- 
ing upon adders: I ſcreamed out at the firſt I ſaw, 
but a country woman, who was paſling by, took it 
up in her hand, and threw it out of the road. ] 
trembled when I ſaw the woman take up that frightful 
animal, but uſe has made them familiar to me, and l 


am now, no more afiaid of a viper, than of a fly, 


They never bite in this village, and L have ſeen them 
even in children's cradles ; they twine themſelves about 
their arms and necks, and are in their houſes, like 
other domeſtick animals: I was curious in enquiring 
what ſhould prevent theſe creatures from hurting the 
inhabitants of Aix, when, only. ſix miles off, their 
dite is mortal; and thoſe ſimple, honeſt folks told 
n „ that one of their patrons had obtained that fa- 
vou: trom heaven. 


I do not, in any wife, doubt of the power of the 


Almighty, who can, at his pleaſure, multiply prodi- 
gies ; but lam pcrivaded, he is not laviſh of hem, 
and that a 6 fal reaſon my be aſſigned for this 


ptetended mirac!'. Fot example, may not the dimi- 
nution of the 1 alignity of thoſe animals be owing 
to the quality ,f the waters in which they are 
found? have ob!ſeived, that when they are taken 
out of the warm water, in which they 2 
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abide, they are quite benumbed, and recover their 
aRiviry by very low degrees On this I ground my 
conjecture; but, I am not naturaliſt good enough, to 
determine with certainty. 

Jam, fc. 
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Madame du Moxriex, to the Maxcuionry, 
her daughter. 


NDEED, my dear child, your ſiſter's preſent 

ſituation, makes me very uneaſy. I flattered my. 
ſelf, that the couut had been touched at the affection 
ſhe betrayed for him, but his ſilence has deſtroyed all 
my hopes. 

As to your ſiſter's notions of marriage, I cannot 
well either commend or blame them ; one ought to 
be miſtreſs of a very great portion of virtue and reſo- 
lution, to be able to eradicate from the heart a paſſion 
which is ſtrongly rooted there; and it is a hard caſe, 
to be forced to owe one's affection for a huſband to 
duty alone. If a woman, whoſe affeQions are not 
pre-engaged, ſhould enter into an union with a man 
ſhe has not the leaſt love for, I ſhould think her hap- 

ineſs precarious ; but in my daughter's circumſtances, 
i would never oblige any one to conſent to a match, 
the conſequences of which I ſhould think myſelf re- 
ſponſible for. Endeavour to prevail on the marquis 
not to be importunate with her. Of what advantage 
will the greateſt fortune be to her, if ſhe muſt under- 
go conflicts, as dangerous to her virtue, as fatal to 
her repoſe. 

I am of your opinion in reſpect of miracles. Were 
they multiplied unſeaſonably, they would become 
contemptible. 


the ſame privilege as the village of Aix, in Savoy; 
all venomous creatures, they ſay, have been harmleſs 
ever ſince St. Paul was bit there by a viper, without 
xeceiving-any hurt; this prodigy would have a better 
foundation than the other, were we aſſured of the 
fact. However, I leave it undetermined, as your rs 
one, 


We are told that the iſle of Malta has 
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done. Men take a pleaſure in finding out ſomething 
marvellous in natural events, which are beyond their 
reach, and do not beſtow a thought on the many pro- 
digies, which are continually operated before their 
eyes. Our preſeryation, for example, is a miracle 
which few people are ſtruck with ; and, if we would 
only reflect on the numberleſs machines that go to our 
compoſition, on their great uſe, and on their fragility, 
we ſhould cry out, it is miraculous. We are quite 
ſurrounded by prodigies ; the ſea, that breaks its tu- 
mid waves againſt a grain of ſand, and does not paſs 
the bounds which God has ſet it, is miraculous. In 
ſhort, 1 ſhould never make an end, were I to enume- 
nate the numberleſs miracles which daily appear before 
our eyes, and which we ſuffer to paſs without the 
leaſt regard. 

I think, a miracle is wanting, to produce a change 
in your ſiſter's ſentiments. Farneſtiy beg of that 
God, whom the winds and ſeas obey, and who only 
can appeaſe the tempeſts, which the paſſions raiſe in 
our minds, that he will — to grant her that fa- 
your. Engage her to addreſs herſelf to that father of 
mercies ; he never refuſes ſuch as apply to him with a 
fincere and humble heart. Adieu. 
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LETTER Nun. 


The MarcHIoNEsS DE »——=, to MaDame po 
0 MoxrIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, . 
L AS! I have ſcarce ſtrength to write to you, in 


the midſt of the adverſities which ſurround me. 
My heart is broken, and the Lord has wounded it, 
in the tendereſt part. I have no ſon ! dear mother, 
for the youngeſt died laft night, and the eldeſt is in 
ſo great danger, that the * l have given him 
over. My ſiſter, who woul, aſſiſt me in taking care 
of my children, has been ill theſe two hours, and 
her phyſician is of opinion, that ſhe has taken the 
ſmall-pox z fot thut is the eruel diſtemper which is 
depriving me of my dear infants. My huſband, who 
has never had it, and who 1s greatly afraid of it, was, 
I may fay, forced away from his houſe, by one of 
his friends. How ſhall I do to let him know our 
loſs ? What can 1 do to ſupport it myſelf ? Oh ! my 
God, why did I not precede my dear children to the 
grave? Oh, Lord ! who haſt viſited me with a 
*« heavy viſitation, give me ſtrength to endure this 
&« tearing of me from myſelf. My foul forſakes me, 
« ſhe follows after my dear babes, and looks with 
4 horror on the neceſſity of abiding in this world, 


&« which. now, has nothing to beſtow on me. For- 
„give my complaints, my God, my heart is ready 


& and obedient to thy will, but nature is weak. Re- 
e ſtore to me my dying fon, ſovereign Diſpoſer of 


6 life and death: Shorten days, and add them 


© to He, or rather, thy bleſſed will, not mine, be 
„ done! I revere the hand that ſtrikes me, I adore 
© the wiſdom of thy diſpenſations, This beloved 


* child, is not mine, May be-— 
I have 
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I have been obliged to give over writing, which I 
was doing by the dear boy's bedſide, who was be- 
tween life and death. The ſmall-pox had ſtruck in, 
immediately after its firſt appearance, and the child 
lay ſenſeleſs, ſcarce ſhewing any ſigns of life. My 
maid brought me a country woman, who had 
juſt recovered four of her children from the ſame dif- 
temper, The woman faid ſhe was afraid ſhe came too 
late for the boy ; but that ſhe would be anſwerable 
for my ſiſter, provided the phyſicians did not come 
near her. However, ſhe immediately cauſed the child 
to ſwallow a large cup of wine mixed with treacle, 
as the ſaid the poor little innocent ſuffered tly 
for want of ſomething to nouriſh it, and that it had 
not ſtrength enough to expel the venom. I trembled 
when I ſaw him ſwallow the potion ; however, he is 
come to his ſenſes, and the pock is coming out 


' again. My letter, the beginning whereof was obli- 


terated by the moſt bitter tears, is now watered 
the cf joy. I have done a hundred fantaſtick 


things and threw myfelf at the woman's feet, to 


thank, and conjure her to fave my child. Poor crea- 


res! Where is our ſtrength, when God lays his 
hand upon us ? . 


My ſon has trad a copious ſweat, and all my 
ple, wh», as well as I, think him out of danger, 


cannot contain their joy. And that joy is augmented 


every moment, by a freſh increaſe of fayourable 
ſymptoms. My deliverer has obliged me to leave 
him, ſaying, ſhe will be anſwerable for his life, and 
that he muſt be left, intirely, to her management, 
Intelligence is continually brought me concerning him; 
and, I hear, the woman has juſt ode ed an vi cock 
to be killed to add to the patient's broth Will not 
that be a means of increaſing the feyer ? But, we 
muſt give her her way. . 

intended to have this letter ſeat away immedi- 
ately, but will defer it *rill to-morrow, as I have g cat 
hope, by that time, I ſhall be able to g've you ſtill a 
more favourable account. 


Vol. II. Q 1 caanot 


—— 
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I cannot conceive, conſidering the violent agitation 


1 was in, how I could take any zeſt. But nature, 
with afflition and watching, was quite weighed 
down. I have ſlept ſeven hours, but for the four 
preceding days, I never cloſed my eyes. My mind, 
full of my poor children, I have talked of nothin 
alle ; and doubtleſs, to the ſituation I was in before 
vent to ſleep, I owe the following dream. 
 Methought I was in the midſt of a mountain, à 
thouſand times more frightful than mount Cenis. All 
over, and round about it, were precipices innume- 
cable, and it was filled with hideous monſters. Clouds, 
whence lightning never ceaſed to flaſh, totally cover. 
ed the mountain, and every moment the thunder 
roared : There were a great number of people who 
flocked in crowds, upon the mountain, otherwiſe it 
would have been ſoon a deſert, for at each inſtant, 


i ſaw periſh, all around me, people of every age, 


and of both ſexes. Some were devoured by the wild 
beaſts, others fell into the precipices, Gr were 
ſtruck by the lightning, and others, but a very ſmall 
rumber, had the good fortune to get over the preci- 
pices, and toreach a delicious plain, which was at 
the foot of the mountain, There they quenched 
their thirſt with full draughts from the chryſtal 
ftreams, and with uplifted hands returned their thanks 
for the dangers they had eſcaped, I made my utmoſt 
2Forts to arrive at that plain, and to carry with me 
my two ſons, whom I lead by the hand; when a man 
at a ſtern countenance, told me, with a loud voice, 
T/y time of reſt is not yet come, and thou haſt ma- 
ny years to M ander on this mountain: At the fame 
time, he ſnatched from me my two children, and 
with a mighty arm, hurled the youngeſt in the midit 
cf the plain; he was ready to do the lame with the 
other, when I ruthed upon him, and wept fo biiterly, 
that he reſtored him to me again. C uel mother, 
„ ſaid the dear child to me, what have I done to 
erbe, that thus thau ſhouldeſt Ceprive me of feli- 
city? Conſicer the Ca, gers ti. ou expoſeſt me to, 
«4 . 
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« and caſt thy eyes upon my brother.” At the 
fame time I ſaw my youngeſt fon, bathing in a ftream 
of the moſt limpid water. Peace, and the purett 
joy, ſhone forth in his countenance, but, notas h- 
ſtanding the ſatisfaction I felt at this happy condi- 
tion, I could not help lamenting my being teparaced 
from him. 

In this violent agitation I awaked, and my fa- 
vourite woman, who was by my bedſide, told me my 
ſon was out of danger; that the marquis had etuded 
the vigilance of his friend, and, without conſideration 
of the riſque he run, was come to ſee his child. I 
immediately got up, and went to him, and we min- 

led our tears and embraces ; but our joy at the g at 

probability of that child's happy: recovery (which was 
now become our only one) leſſened our grief for the 
loſs of the other. 

Our doctreſs has aſſured my huſband, that a fa- 
ther never catches the ſmall-pox of his children: 
Our people fay, it is only an old woman's ſtory ; 
and the marquis, who, probably, 1s of the ſame opi- 


nion, ſeems to credit what ſhe ſays, that he may not 


be obliged to quit his fon, But how much ſoever 
his thoughts are taken up with his poor ſick child, 
he has a lively ſenſe of my ſiſter's danger and is 
greatly mortified that he dares not enter her cham- 
ber, which our tutelar angel has abſolutely prohi- 


bited. I divide myſelf between my ſon, and my 


ſiſter; and you may reſt ſatisfied J ſhall take all poſſi- 
ble care of her, 

That dear patient is now aſleep, and being alone 
by her bedſide, I have reflected upon my dream. It 
is ſurely a leſſon which God has been pleaſed to 
give me, to ſhew how blind I am to the true happi- 
neſs of my children. Faith ſhould make me ſhed 
tears of joy, to ſee my youngeſt at reſt, in the bo- 
ſom of God, and delivered from the miſeries and 
dangers of this world , but my faith is very weak. 
** dtrengthen it, oh! my God. Diſpoſe of me and 


2 mine, 
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* mine, according to thy wiſdom and 

* and do not ſuffer th or creature eh na, 
*« for the privation of thoſe bleſſings, which thou 
** haſt but leut her, and which thou may'ſt reſume 
at thy pleaſure,” 
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LETTER XLVIII. 


Madame du MoxrIER, to the Maxcnionsss, 
her daughter. 


O W greatly do I pity thee, poor mother # To 
H know thy ſituation, one mult have made trial 
of it. I aſſume the pen, dear child, to ſtrengthen 
and confirm your courage, and, I find, I am yet 
weaker than you. What, then, can cauſe this great 
dejeQtion in us boch? The hand that ſtrikes us, is it 
not the hand of a merciful father? 

I cannot conſider your dream as the effect of an 
impreſſion, made on your ſenſes by the objects about 
you : I look upon it to be, as you imagine, a uſeful 
lefſon, which God has given you. Short-ſighted pa- 
rents! What do you aſk. of the Lord, when you cry 
to him, to obtain the life of a child, which he, in 
his mercy, is taking away ? Rather thank him for his 
goodneſs, that witndraws him from the danger of pei- 
dition, Let us lift up our eyes to heaven, and view 
that infant in the boſom of beatitude : What fortune, 
what glory, could we procure for it, fo valuable, as 
that it enjoys? Did you not reſign that child to God, 
tne moment you received it at his hands? And have 
not I reſigned up my dear daughter, and my other 
children, every day of my |.fe ? Did I not continually 
cry out, and beg of him, that he would take you out of 
this world, rater than you ſhould partake of the pol- 
lution of it? “ I renew that prayer, ch ! my God. 
Do not lend thine car to the murmurings cf the 
* fleſh ; my ſoul diſclaims them, and is perfectly obe- 
dient to thy wiſdom, Happy, that I have a ſacri- 
i fice to offer thee for the blowing out thoſe crimes, 
which I have committed thro' a blind tenderneſs to 
my children.“ 


Q 3 Great 
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Great is the goodneſs of God, my dear child ; he 
deigns to accept the unwilling ſacrifice we offer, of 
what is deareſt to us. I feel, by the calm my foul 
enjoys, midſt the tempeſt of my ſenſes, that he ac- 
cepts my offering. hat glory is it for a weak crea. 
ture, that he has ſomething which he can offer to 
God ! What happineſs, that he can imitate him, in 
the ſacrifice he made of his only Son, for our ſalva- 
tion! That thought comforts, animates, and ſtreng- 
thens me. Yes, my God, with my whole heart ! 
make thee an offering of all I hold moſt dear; and, 
< if a figh would fave my childrens lives, contrary 
to thy will, I would not breath it forth.“ 

Before you receive this letter, our dear children will 
be either dead, or paſt all danger. I hope if your 
ſiſter's malady is like to be fatal, you will not conceal 
Her condition from her. Furnith her with every ſpiri- 
tual aſſiſtance you can procure, and defer it not, as 
is too common, *till the laſt moment, for you cannot 
be too early, in exhorting her to prepare herſelf for 
death. 

Over and above my concern for the ſick, I am v 
uneaſy at the great fatigue you undergo, and the riſque 
the marquis runs in being amongſt you. Small is the 


capacity of our hearts to bear many griefs, and, we | 


poor creatures, ſhould certainly fink under them, if 
God did not ſupport us in an extraordinary manner. 

I hope you will leſſen my trouble, by ſending me 
an expreſs, with an account of the condition of the 
poor fick children. Till that moment, I ſhall fay, 


without ceaſing, Father, if thou be willing, re- 


„% move this cup from me: Nevertheleſs, not my 
« will, but thine, be done,” 


LE T- 
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LETTER XLIX. 


The MARCHIONESS DE , to Madame pv 
MonTier, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 

HEN I wrote my laſt letter to you, I thought 
W I had ſuffered all a poor wretch could poſſibly 
undergo, without dying ; and yet my grief was no- 
thing, in compariſon to what I have felt for theſe 
three days. My poor ſiſter has been at the very 
brink of the grave, and the hardeſt heart muſt have 
melted, at the ſight of the terrible condition ſhe was 
in, during four and twenty hours. The ſmall-pox 
went on as well as we could wiſh till the ſeventh day, 
ſhe was as full as the could hold, from head to foct, 
and had been blind two days. Towards the cloſe of 
the ſeventh day, the was ſeized with fainting and 
convulſive fits, and continued in them during the 
whole night, About hve o'clock in the morning, our 
good country woman bid me not be frightened ; that 
tome purples appeared, it was true, but, the hoped, 
ſhe ſhould get the better of them. 

She cauſed about thirty ſnails ro be cruſhed, which 
were ſpread on ſome flax, and applied to the ſoles of 
the patient's feet, and gave her, at the ſame time, 
ſome wine mixed with treacle. Notwithſtanding the 
greac confidence I had in the woman, I was about to 
inform my ſiſter of her danger; but ſhe prevented 
me; the proſpect of eternity, which my ſiſter thought 
ſhe was juſt entering on, made a very deep impreſſion 
on her. The poor gitl, though ſhe tas always led a 
very innocent life, thought berſelf io guilty in the 
light of God, that it was with the greateſt din culty, 


could keep her hope alive. The unprottablene's of 


her life, above all, was a burden ſhe could ſcarce 


ſupport, What anſwer, faid ſhe ſhall I make to 


God, 
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God, when he ſhall accuſe me, that, tho' he ſent me 
into the world, to ſerve him, I have been taken up, 
only, with myſelf ? Dare I plead to him, duties of re- 
ligion, performed only by habit, and that with 
great lukewarmneſs and inattention ? Alas, dear ſiſter, 
continued ſhe, the ſight of approaching death rectifies 
our ideas, How poor and trifling does that world, 
which I ſo earneſtly ſighed after, now appear to me 
In how different a light do I now fee my paſſion for 
the count, which I once thonght a moſt innocent 
one! A creature poſſeſſed my whole heart, and wag 
my idol. I would have made a facrifice to him of my 
youth, and of my liberty ; and the love of God, far 
from being any true motive to the ſacrifice, was only 
a pretext to it: Great, therefore is my horror and 
confuſion for my miſ-ſpent life. In this condition, 
my dear mother, ſhe was, during two whole days; 
and I have not left her a moment. 

A phyſician, whom we called in, unknown to the 
country woman, has been with her, but would not 
riſque the giving her any medicine, Every twelve 
hours, the inails have been changed, which was done 
with the greateſt precaution, the ſervant who took 
them away, having her mouth and noſe ſo cloſely co- 
vered with a handkerchief dipped in ſharp vinegar, and 
took ſome treacle; and yet the was like to faint, the 
ſmell was ſo very offenſive. The woman has aſſured 
us, that this application prevents the malignity from 
getting into the head, where it might form an abceſs, 
and the phyſician is of the {ame opinion. 

At lait, God has graated us the life of my dear 
ſiſter : She is judged to be out of danger, but we are 
afraid ſhe will be quite difigured; one of her eyes, 
eſpecially, is greatly damaged; ſhe is not frightened 
at it, but has made an offering of her beauty to God, 
with a courage, that equally ſurprizes and edifies us. 

My ſon is out of bed again, aud they tell me, he 
will not be pitted, for I have not ſeen him fince the 

urples appeared on my ſiſter, and he is at a friend's 
Lok with his: father. I was very much perſuaded 
to leave my filter, but I thought it ſo barbarous, we 
I woula 
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ne ] would not conſent to it, God has given a bleſſing | 
p, to my courage, and notwithſtanding my great fatigue, | 
te- Jam in very good health. I hope my next will wg | 
th you news of my ſiſter's entire recovery, as I depen | 
er, much on the ſatisfaction that appears in the counte- N 
eg nance of our doctreſs. 1 
d, P. S. Within theſe two days, fince I began my 1 
e! letter, my ſiſter is ſurprizingly recovered. ] 
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LET©.6K 1. 


Madame pu MonT1zx, to the Maxcnioness, 
her daughter. 


1 Admire your courage, my dear child. Mine was 
quite ſunk at the reading your letter, and tho! it 
concluded with ſuch favourable news, I ſhall not be 
quite eaſy, till I hear from you again. I admire the 
goodneſs of God, to my poor ſick child; the danger 
the has been in, has given her a clear view of the 
great truths of ſalvation, which often make but a 
faint impreſſion on perſons of her age. They are apt 
to think, they diſcharge their duty towards God in 
the moſt ample manner, if they avoid heinous crimes ; 
if in a ſuperficial manner they perform the duties of 
his religion ; and if, with a mind fixed on this world, 
they repeat a few prayers, though without any atten- 
tion, reſpect, or devotion. But at the approach of 
death (as my dear girl obſerved) things appear in 
their true light. Happy are they, who, through their 
whole lives, have a due ſenſe of their ſalutary light! 
The ſoul is, as it were, annihilated, and cruſhed by 
it, as to this, Fötld: But how greatly is it thereby 
ſtrengthened for the life to come ? My child will never 
forget thoſe truths, which the preſence of death has 
now diſcovered to her: It is a ſure antidote againſt 
all the perils of this life. And I think I do not judge 
amiſs, my dear, in attributing our errors, to the great 
pains we take to avoid the thought of death ; we im- 
poſe upon ourſelves as to our laſt hour. In our youth 
we conſider it as at ſo great a diſtance, that we have 
time enough to think of it ; being arrived at years 
of matarity, we truſt to our health, and the long 
lives of many perſons we have known; and, ſpight 
of old age and ſickneſs, death always comes unlook'd 
for. It was for this cauſe, I prevailed upon you to 
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employ a quarter of an hour each morning, in aſking 

ourſelf, in what manner you ſhould pais the day, 
and, whether, it might not be the laſt you had to 
live ? 3 | 

A lady of my acquaintance, whom I aſſured the 
other day, that I believed you had never omitted aſk- 
ing thoſe queſtions, antwered, ſhe could not conceive 
how you could preſerve yout chearfulneſs, or have 
the leaſt enjoyment in life, with ſuch thoughts, 
which ſhe ſaid, would turn her brain. What an er- 
tor is this? Is death then, in itſelf, fo terrible? 
What traveller is there, who, after a tedious weari- 
ſome voyage, does not long to revifit his native 
country? What is the ſpell, hat fixes our affections 
on this life? We are wretched priſoners, ready to 
fink under the burden of our chains, and yet we hvg 
them. But if death itſelf is ſo terrible, it is not fo 
with the conſequences of it: To be ſure, ſaid the 
lady, juſt mentioned, they muſt inſpire us with a 
falutary fear; but pray, who ought to be afraid of the 
conſequences of death? They, ſaid I, who live as if 
they thought they ſhould never die. A child, who 
is beloved by his father, and who always uſes his beſt 
endeavours to obey his commands, does not ſhun his 
father's ſight. He is not teriified at thoſe faults he 
commits thro? f:ailty, becauſe he knows the good- 
neſs of that tender parent. And what can more 
powerfully incline us to obey the wih cur beaver ly 
father, than a daily conſideratio me perchance, 
before night, we may be called to g M an account of 
our actions! | , 

I admire, as well as you, your ſiſter's reſigna.ion 
to Providence, in regard to the lofs of her beauty. 
It is the idol of the world; and to bear the lots, 
wichout repining, 1equirese ther a thorough ſenſe cf 
religion, or an uncommon ſublimity of mind: And I 
hope ſhe will continue in thoſe ſent'ments. 

I have hen d before, of your good woman's reme- 
dy; it has been ſucceſsfully uſed in all malignant 
fevers : And T am perſuaded, nothing more is neceſ- 
farv in treai'ng that diſorder, than to prevent the 
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venom from reaching the heart, by the uſe of treacle, 
and to give the fick ſomething, to ſtrengthen ang 
enable them to expel the virulence. Unlettered per. 
ſons, often know as much, as the moſt learned, on 
theſe occaſions. I remember a fact, that happend at 
the time of my laſt journey to Paris, which is inſert. 
ed in the tranſactions of the academy, and which, in 
a great meaſure, proves my aſſertion. A gardeners 
wife was ſeized with the ſmall-pox, the day after her 
lying- in; and confequently, they were forced to leave 
her to nature. It came out very kindly, and ſhe was 
very full : She found means to eſcape from her nurſe, 
ran to the bottom of the garden, and. threw herſelf 
into a well. (You know, that even in ſummer, the 
water in a well is very cold.) She was in it up to the 
neck, and was looked upon as a dead woman. How- 
ever, endeavours were made to get her out, and her 
huſband was going down into the well for that pur- 
poſe, when juſt in the mid-way, his ladder broke, 
and by the fall, he broke a leg and an arm, A con- 
fiderable time paſſed, before they could procure ano- 
ther ladder, and in that interval, a nun, one of 
that order called Grey Siſters, who take care of the 
indigent ſick, paſſed by the place: Seeing a great 
crowd of people, the aſked the occaſion of it, and 
being told, ſhe ran to the woman's houſe, and ſent 
for a large quantity of brandy, with which ſhe well 


ſoaked two By this time the gardener's wife 
was brought without any outward appearance 
of the malady her, (the cold water having ſtruck 


it all in) and ſenſeleſs, The nun cauſed her imme- 
diately to be wrapped up in the ſheets ſhe had pre- 
pared ; and the phyſicians, who wete called in, were 
of opinion the had taken the only method that could 
have faved the woman's life. At the end of about 
an hour, the patient came to her ſenſes, crying out 
ſhe was all on fire ; about half an hour afterwards, 
the ſwall-pox came out again, and in three hours 
after that, the woman was in the ſame fituation as 
ſhe waz before ſhe got out of bed. She is now living, 
and told this fact herſeif, to my ſurgeon. 


[I was 
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ie, I was induced to mention this incident to you, in 
nd order to ſhew, that in reſpect to certain diſeaſes, no- 
er- thing more is wanting than long experience, and to 
on leave nature to her own operations, 

I ſhall neyer forget, my dear, the hazard you have 
put your own life to, in the care you have taken of 
our ſiſter's, and I hope ſhe will be grateful for it, 
Embrace your doQreſs for me, and do the like to your 


ſon, and the marquis, when you ſhall be at liberty to 
ſee them, 
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Tie Maxcnionzss DE., to Ma bau DU 
ve MoyT1z x, her mother. 


SY 


Dear Mother, | 

E A V EN has cauſed the pureſt joy to ſucceed 
H the killing grief, which ſo lately oppreſſed us, 
My fiſter is recovered of her diſtemper, and out of 
all danger ; ſhe is come off with the loſs of her beau. 
ty, of which, not the leaſt veſtige remains, She was 
removed yeſterday to another houſe, where we all met; 
and in the midſt of the mirth and happineſs, occa- 
ſioned by our re- union, a ſervant came and to my 
huſband a gentleman, below, defired to fee him. |] 
think I have already avformed you that the marquis 
wrote the count word, N match offer- 
ed for my ſiſter, and tho ſhe had Fetuſed to accept 
it, he was reſolved to make uſe of his authority, if 
the count would forego the promiſe he had enjoined 
him, not to diſpoſe of her in marriage before the end 
of the year. 

On receipt of this letter, the count, having ob- 

tained leave of abſence for three months, ſet out poſt, 
and is juſt now arrived. He embraced my huſband, 
and aſked him, if to the title of friend, which had 
ſo long united them, he would permit him to join 
that of brother, by giving him my ſiſter in marriage? 
Thoſe words, which at another time would have 
tranſported my huſband with joy, now drew ſighs 
from him. The count in the greateſt flight, preſſed 
hin to tell the cauſe, and my huſband antwered, you 
muſt expect to ſee my ſiſter no more. What is ſhe 
dead? Is ſhe married? ſaid the count, (under the 
geateſt confuſion) neither the one, nor the other, 
anſwered the marquis, but the ſmall-pox has been 


ſuch a cruel enemy to her, that I do not believe x 
wi 


d v 


. 
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will know her again. Vou reſtore me to life, faid 
the count ; that cruel diſteinper has no power over the 
mind, and I was charmed 'tlibre with your fiſter's un- 
derſtanding, and good qualities, than I was with the 
beuuties ot her perſon, Do not delay a moment then, 
but bring me to her, I beſeech you. 

They deliberated a ſhort time, whether the count's 
too ſudden appearance might not be too great a ſiock 
for the dear girl to ſupport, more eſpecially, as the 
has not yet quite recovered her ſtrength ; however, 
at laſt, they thought it more adviſeabie the ihould be 
acquainted with the whole matter at once, than by 
degrees. 

The marquis entered firſt, and the count wes at my 
fiter's feet, before , the perceived him. In her fit 
ſurprize, ſhe hid her face with her hands: But, the 
count told her, his love would have enabled im to 
find her out, ſpight of the alteration of her features ; 
that he was come to miake her an offer cf a heart, 
which had been hers, ever fince he diicoycred ner 
ſentiments for him, I am happy, added he, that 
the loſs of vour beauty, has given me an opportunity 
to convince you of the nature, and reality, cf the 
love you have infpired me with, and that it is now in 
my power, to make ſome return for the great offets 
you have highted on my account. 

During all this time; my ſiſter and I ſtood ſilent. 
But no !:oner had I recovered myſelf a little, than 
[Tan to the count, and embraced him. Whatia hap- 
e was it to me, that I ſhould no longer have cca- 
on to diſſemble my eſtcem for him ! What joy, to 
the marquis, that he could ſtrengthen the bands, 
which had ſo long united him with that wortlr/ 
friead! His generous offer of his heart to my fitter, 
(now fo greatly changed from what ſhe was) maſt cer- 
tainly augment her love for him; and I cannut con- 
ceive a felicity equal to theirs. 

[ left him at my ſiſter's feet, and, at his requeſt, 
have wrote you this letter, which he will ſerd by an 
expreſs. He conjures you not to deier his happineſs, 
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and, as I know your ſentiments in this reſpect, 


doubt not but you will comply with his deſires, 


Alas ! dear mother, what a ſtrange thing is the 
human heart ! For theſe fifteen days mine has been 
funk in affliction, and could I poſſibly foreſee, it 


would now want room to contain my joy. 
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Madame du MotTytr, to the Maxcniountst, 
her daughter. 


OD is of great goodneſs, dear child, he mo- 

J derates the aſſtiction of this life, by unexpect- 
ed bleſſings: I am juſt in the ſame ſituation with you ; © 
| ſincerely partake of your ſiſter's good fortune; and, 
our felicity is ſo great, that it ſeems to be but a 
dream. My huſband, who is highly ſenſible of the 
honour the count does him, will himfeif be the mei- 
ſenger of his conſent. 1 wiſh I could have accompa- 
nied him, but our affairs oblige. me to remain here 
ſome time, and I cannot ſet out 'till towards the end 
of the month; but I deßre my abſence may occaſion 
no delay. For, tho' it. would-be; the greateſt ſatiſ- 
action to me, to be a witneſs to the union of two 
perſons I hold ſo dear, I will not retard their happi- 
neſs a moment. How heavily will the time paſs, my 
dear, *till J can embrace you; my impatience to be 
acquainted with my two ſonsrin-law, is equally great, 
and, after having ſeen the felicity of my family, I 
ſhall willingly ſay in the words of the Saim, Lord, 
mw let thy ſervant depart in peace. 

I admire the diſpenſations of Providence towards 
v3, and by what means it has guided us to this hap- 
pineſs. Loffes, which ſeemed irreparable, had ſunk 
our family to the greateſt ebb; and God has raiſed it 
by methods, which, no human eye cauld foreſte. But, 
my dear child, the hand that is able to build up, can 
ilo deſtroy: Let us, therefore, intirely reſign our- 
ſelves to his will and pleaſure. Let us not forget the 
duſt, from whence he raiſed us, but be ready to return 
to it, without repining, if what he hath ocdained for 
us, ſhould make it neceſſary. He is my witneſs, that 
lam no otherwiſe pleaſed at the good fortune of my 
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dear children, than as it appears to be the reward of 
their virtue. 

The count, and your huſband, have probably con- 
cealed from you, their great liberality to us; they 
have furniſhed us, in a moſt generous manncr with 
a ſum of money, to bear the expences of our jour. 
ney, which, I preſume, they have not mentioned to 
you : And they have alſo, made a preſent to each of 

our brothers, of a purſe, to purchaſe a company : 
Prog aſſure them of my gratitude, ?till I can be able, 
in perſon, to make due acknowledgements, for their 
great fayours, 
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LETTER UI. (a). 


The MarcHriontss DE ———; to Madame pv 


MonrT1tr, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 

OW well prepared ſoever I was, for our ſepa- 

ration, yet I could not help being greatly af- 
flicted at your departure. What is the happineſs of 
this life ? Can we flatter ourſelves that it wil! be per- 
manent, when it depends on every thing round about 
us? How dangerous it is, to give a looſe, even to the 
moſt innocent delights ! The happineſs I have enjoyed 
during your ſhort ſtay here, will imbitter all the mo- 
ments of my life. I ſhall ſeek for you, I ſhall wiſh 
for you, every where; I ſhall find you, — no where. 
Let your letters at leaſt, afford me ſome conſolation, 
and write to me more frequently, dear mother, for 1 
never ſtood in fo great need of your advice. 

You were ſcarce two hours gone on your journey, 
when my huſband received a letter from his lawyer, 
defiring him to come, with all ſpeed, ro Grenoble, 
on account of a cauſe, which the marquis had then 
depending in the (b) parliament of that place, and 
which was ready 40 come on to trial, Though the 
cauſe was of great conſequence to the marquis, he 


told 
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(a) Bet v een the laſt letter from the marchioneſt to madane 
di Mont er, and the fol ewing, I find, by the dat-s, an interval 
of fourtcen months, which time, it is probab'e, madame di 
Montier paſſed with her daughter; and, 28 in the following letters, 
the marchianeſs's fiſter is ſtiled co nteſs, we may ſuppoſe her 
marriage was celebrated, during that period It will -lio appear, 
by the ſequ:!, that the marquis had been abſent fix months, 
and, that the king of Sard.aia had command his prefeuce at 
Turin 

(b) The parliamen's of France are tribunals of juſtice, and 
caules arc tried before them, as in our courts of law. 
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told me, he could not think of leaving me, in that 
melancholy diſpoſition, and that he would. not go, if 
I was not in a condition to. accompany him. I had 
a great diſlike to the journey : For I muſt have re- 
ceived viſits in that city, and given intg the diver- 
ſions there; which would have been very irkſome to 
me, who then longed for ſolitude. 

There is a certain kind of grief, which ſeems to be 
in ſome meaſure leſſened, by giving a free courſe to 
it. I therefore defired my huſband would; not inſiſt 


on my going, and preſſed. it ſo much as to make him 
in which humour he left me, I think I: had: 


angry, | - 
a 19 of forefight, of what would be the conſequence 


of it, for I was greatly vexed, at my want of con- 
deſcenſion, and, yet, I could, not poſſibly alter m 
reſolution. 


ſenſihly to the green arbor, which borders the canal. 
Being ſeated on the graſs, I fell into a: profound re- 
verie; from, whence. I was ſoon.diſturbed, by.. deep- 
fetched ſighs and, groans, the ſound of which, ſeem- 


ed to coine from the adjoining arbor, which I ap- 
proached in great terror, and ſtood; almoſt motion-. 


leſs, at the ſight of a perſon, in whoſe countenance 
the livelieſt deſpair was painted. How beautiful ſhe 
was, even in that condition! Sometimes ſhe lifted 


up to heaven her eyes, bathed in tears, then ſeemed | 


to accuſe it for her great, misfortunes, and, then, to 
implore its ſuccour ; I was about to accoſt her, when 


ſhe ſprung up ſudgenly, with fury in her looks. It 


is reſolved, faid ſhe, a ſpeedy death muſt terminate 


As I wanted to be alone, told ny ſers: 
vants, I would ſee no company, and that.I would take 
a little reſt: My. deſign, was to avoid being troubled 
with the condolence of my women, for I wanted 10 
ive a free courſe. to my tears, which, I think, greatly. 
f htens the load of one's heart, when under great 
afhiQions : I ſtayed, about a quarter. of an. hour in my 
chamber; and continuing in my uneaſineſs, I weat 
down a private ſtair- caſe into the park, and came in- 


my woes go but, ſoft a moment, - my ſoul— 


what will become of thee ? my guiltleſs babe, too! 


I did not give her time to put her reſolves in exe- 


cution, 
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eution, but with my greateſt ſpeed, running round 
the arbor, I came to the door of it, the very moment 
as ſhe owned to me afterwards) ſhe was going out 
tothrow herſelf into the water. At fight of me, the 
cried out, I took her by the hand, intreated her to 
calm her deſpair, and give me an opportunity of 
ſerving her: She trembled in a moſt ſurprizing man- 
ner; was ſeized with convulſive motions, and, in 
leſs than two minutes, fell ſenſeleſs on the ground. 
The ſharpeſt pains ſoon brought her to herſelf, ſhe 
opened her eyes, and feebly preſſing my hand, ma- 
dam, I die, Hie ſhe, but ſhould reſt content, could 
but flatter myſelf, that you would hide my ſhame, 
and be aſſiſtant to the luckleſs babe, whoſe birth ap- 
proaching, ſoon will end me wretched life. 

Judge of the diſtreſs I was in, at this inſtant: I 
exhorted that unhappy young woman, to take cou- 
rage: I promiſed her inviolable ſecrecy, and that 1 
would take care of her child. It came into the 
world, almoſt, that moment, and I wrapped it up in 
one of my under petticoats : I then conjured the mo- 
ther to come with me to the(a)caltle, and exhorted her 
to beg forgiveneſs of God, for the reſolation ſhe had 
taten to deitroy her own lite: I am thoroughly ſen- 
ſible of the great heinouſneſs of my deſign, ſaid ſhe; 
this little creature, now, requires me to live, but, 
madam, if you would not ſee me relapſe into deſpair, 
leave me the miſtreſs of my deſtiny: I find J have 
be enough to go away, I have not far to go, 
and I ſhould be undone, ſhould I not appear this 
night; I did not think I was ſo near my time, and 
fearing it was impoſſible to rid me of this burden, 
without my parents knowledge, I did reſolve to end a 
painful life. 

Providence, ſurely, permitted your park gate to be 
open ; I went in, but knew not where I went: Per- 
mit me, then, to retire immediately, you ſoon ſhall 
hear trom me, and one day, perchance, you'll bleſs 
the happy hour, when you aiſiited her, who is unfor. 

. _ Lunate, 

(a) The country houſes of men of quality in France, are 


commonly called caltles. 
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tunate, but not the wretch ſhe ſeems to be. Saying 
theſe words, ſhe drew from her finger a diamond 
ring; deiga to _ this, madam, faid ſhe, if death 
ſhould take me off, it. may be a means of makin 
known my poor innocent child: Do not deliver it 
up, I beſeech you, fave only to the perſon, who ſhall 
produce to you a ring the exact counterpart of this l 
have g'ven you. 

I repiefſented to the young creature, that ſhe was 
not in a condition to walk, but I could not prevail 
ondher to ſtay, and as I was reſolved to keep the thin 
ſecret, I deſired her to be eaſy with regard to her 
child, which was a ſweet little gi]: As it is a con- 
ſiderable diſtance from hence to the caſtle, for fear 
leſt any accident ſhould happen by the way, I bap- 
ized (a) it, in the mother's preſence, who deſired me 
to name it Virginia, That afflicted parent, kiſſed 
her child, and bathed its face with her tears, Alas! 
how I pitied her: Before the departed, the faid, I 
am perfectly eaſy on my poor babe's account, for I 
know you, madam, and am ſenſible ſhe cannot be 
in better hands. She is not ſprung from ignoble 
blood, and perhaps, the time may not be far off, 


when you will be pleaſed with your generoſity to her, 
Saying theſe words ſhe departed, leaving me under 
the greateſt uneaſineſs, for I am afraid the will die 
by the way. 

I returned to the caſtle abont the cloſe of the day, 
and aſcending by the ſame ſtair-caſe to my chamber; 
] laid the child down upon my bed, with intent to 
call my favourite, and ſend her to get a nurſe for it; 
] leave you to judge, how great was my fright, when 
I faw my chamber<door had been broke open, and 
heard my women uttering the loudeſt lamentations, 
I ran in great haſte to the adjoining chamber, to learn 
the cauſe of it. At fight of me, they all eagerly aroſe 
from their ſeats ; one kiſſed my hand, another em- 
braced me, and a third ran all over the houſe, crying 

In out, 


_—_— — — — — — — 


(5) In France the mid - ife, or any other perſon, is permitted 
to admin ter baptiſm to a child, iuppoſed to Le in danger of 
dying imm diately after its birth. 
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out, that their lady was found. I was ſoon ſenſible 
that my abſence had occaſioned this great conſter na- 
tion; which happen'd in the following manner. The 
marquis, as I mentioned to you befo.e, ſeemed angr 
when he left me: As he knew my great ſenſibility, 
he was afraid, I ſhould take to heart the little diſplea- 
ſure he had ſhewn me, and had refolved* to return 
beck again, had not his valet, who knows how highl 
it concerns his maſter to be at Grenoble, with all bob. 
fible expedition, engaged him to write to me from a 

ce about nine miles diſtant, and undertaken to de- 
iver the letter to me. As they told him I was aſleep, 
he waited an hour for my ſtirting; at the end of 
which, they came to my chambèr door, and called 
me ſeveral times, but receiving no anſwer, they were 
(as you may imagine) terrified'to the laſt degree. 
They ran and called a lock ſmith, and having broke 
open my door, and finding me not there, they ſearch- 
ed the whole houſe for me, they enquired for me after- 
wards at eve y houſe in the village, and the moment I 
appeared, they had juſt lighted ſome flambeaux, in 
order to ſeek for me in the park. 

How greatly I am moved at the affection theſe peo- 
ple have ſhewn'for me] Afraid ſome accident had 
happened to me, their joy to ſee me again, bordered 
almoſt upon madneſs: I cculd hardly find a moment, 
to bid my favourite have an ej e to my charge :"I wrote 
am anſwer to the marquis's letter, and, as I was afraid 
he would be defirous to know why I came home fo. 
late, 'I enjoined all the ſervants; and particulacly my 
buſband's valet; to be ſilent, whom I ordered to pro- 
ceed to his maſter immediately. 

The ſame night my favourite placed the child to be 
nurs d with a woman of the village, Who, being well 
paid, aſked no queſtions from hence it cane. | 

do not mention my ſiſter, yot will receive a letter 
from the count, before this comes to hand; for he 


tells me, he has wrote to ou from Turin, where they 
are both ſafely arrived. 


I am, Ec. 
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Madame pu MorTizs, to the Marcnvno 
her daughter, 


HAT 


rss, 


great difficulties muſt you have been 


under, my dear child? And how well fatisfied 
muſt you be with your walk ? I trembled at that part 


of your letter, in which you deſcribe the deſpair of 


that unhappy girl, who is, doubtleſs, a victim to an 


indiſcreet paſſion, 


If every one of our ſex, could be 


witneſſes to ſuch a ſcene, how cautious would they 
de ro. keep a ſtrict watch over their affeections ? It 
rarely happens that a man's love ſurvives his eſteem, 
and it is ſtill more rare, for that eſteem to lait, after 
a woman has rendered herſelf unworthy of it, by 

ting with her innocence. How great then, muſt 

the deſpair of that unfortunate creature, who ſees 
herſelf forſaken by him, ſhe holds, moſt dear, and 
on the very point of being brought to ſhame. The 
men have made the laws, my dear, and though they 


are more culpable in the ſight of God, than 


thoſe 


they have drawn away, they think they have no need 
to bluſh for it, in the ſight of one another. But Jet 
us not complain of that injuſtice ; where it is well 
ſtudied, it is a never-failing antidote againſt the poiſon 
of their flattery : This remedy, however, 1s, for the 
moſt part, ineffectual, becauſe in the commencement 
of an intrigue, a woman cannot believe ſhe ſhall be 
induced to conſent to any thing cr:minal : She relies 
on her preſent ſentiments, and does not know, till 


dear bought experience convinces her, that ſhe, who 


has given away her heart, cannot anſwer for what 


may follow. 


ſincerely wiſh, that the fault ot her 


you aſſiſted, may be repaired by him who occaſioned it, 


and I hope, he will make a proviſion for the 


child, 
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which you have taken under your care. I highly ap- 
prove of your charity in that reſpe&t. 

J could not help ſmiling at the conſternation ycur 
women were in at your abſence, and you have teaſon 
to be pleaſed with the joy they expreſſed at your re- 
turn. If maſters knew how agreeable, and how ealy 
a thing it 1s to acquire the love of their fervants, they 
would not be without the fatisfaftion of it. But, for 
the moſt part, they treat them with a harſhneſs and 
cruelty, that makes humanity rebel, and afterwards 
complain, of their want of regard and affection for 
them. What would they have them do? They are 
rendered contemptible, even, in their own eyes, by 


diſdainful manner in which they are treated. And 


tdey ſhould pretend to nicer ſentiments than their 

are pleaſed to allow them, and to be capable 

an FfeQtionate regard, they would be laughed at, 
Oey to things ſo much above their reach. 

What a pretty bed is this, ſaid a- talkative lady, 
the other day, to a certain marchioneſs, more to be 
eſteemed for her virtue, than her rank. It is without 
doubt your own, madam, No, anſwered the marchi- 
oneſs, it is my chamber-maid's. How can yon, faid 
the other, murder ſo great a jewel, as to let fach a 
creature lie in it? Yon fay true, madam, replied the 
marchioneſs, ſhe ig a creature, and ſo ate yer and I, 
and I do not ſee why our pride ſhould make us think 
them ſo greatly beneath us. 

Continue, my dear, to gain the affeQions of thoſe 
under you. They are our younger brothers, and un- 
fortunate ; let us therefore act the part of gererous 
eller brothers to them. Let us not increaſe their bur- 
den, they are loaded enough already. An affection 
has frequently been found amongſt ſervants, which 
amounts, even, to heroiſm, Antient hiſtory men- 
tions more than one flave, who did no! he ita e, to 
lay down their lives, for their maſte;s; and their zeal 
has been thought worthy, of being handed down to 
poſterity, The age we live in, is not ovided of 
ſuch examples; but we do not the fan.e julticeto them, 


Their ſituation, which ought to inhance the value of 
Vor, II, their 
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their good actions, ſeems to leſſen it, in the eyes pf 
the vulgar. As you are quite alone, my dear, I h- e 
a ſtrong inclination to be the hiſtoriographer of , oſe 
ſubalteren heroes; it may perhaps a little dive t your 
trouble. | 

[ was at Rouen in my youth, when the cin of 
galley ſla ves paſſed by, to go to Marſailles. There 
was amongſt thoſe unhappy wretches, a ſteward, who 
had been robbed by one of his clerks, This theft 
having put him out of a condition of making up his 
accounts, he was like to be hanged, and came off, 
with being condemned to the gallies, only by the aſ- 
fiitance of friends, That miſerable creature, blend- 


ed with a crew of villains, could not bear up againſt | 
fatigue, grief, and ſhame, he was ſeized with a fevery. 
and carried in a cart, together with his wife ; by (they 


ſide of which walked a ſervant maid, with a q 
child of her maſter's in her arms. She would 
abandon him in his misfortune, and had reſolved to 
undertake a journey of ſix hundred miles on foot, 
begging all the way, Every body gave her abun- 
dantly, and, far from employing the money for the 
proviſion of herſelf, ſhe lived on bread and water, and 
bought for her maſter and miſtreſs, a more ſuitable 
diet. Where ſhall we find a more heroic aQtion? And, 
did not that poor girl deſerve the veneration of all 
honeſt men? 
A very famous man, who not many years ago made 
a conſiderable figure in Europe, fell from a throne, 
and was ſhut up in a priſon in London. His fituation 
was fo much the more deplorable, as he was ſick, and 
his legs ſo ſwelled, that he could not ſtand. A man 
who had been his valet de chambre, and was then 
actually in the ſervice of a German nobleman, having 
heard cf his old maſter's ſituation. defired to be dit- 
charged from the German's ſervice. His then maſter, 
ſurprized at his requeſt, made a difficulty of granting 
it, and would know the reaſon for his leaving him. 
he ſervant then owned to him, that he was going 
to take care of a raſter in adverſity, who had always 
uſed him very well, and he acuilly went away, He 
lived 


WW 
not 
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lived full two years with the priſoner, and ſerved him 
with as much affection and reſpect, as he before had 
done, when in the moſt ſplendid condition. 

Friends of this age! who will not know 1n their 
adverſity, thoſe you ſeemed to hold moſt dear, in 
their proſperity! Come, learn of theſe people, who, 
without the help of education, ſupply from their own 
fund, ſentiments of generoſity, which you have no 
idea of! 

It would fill a volume to exhauſt this ſubject, but 
I am obliged to end my letter, which I find too long 
already. 

I do not mention to you my grief at our ſepara- 
tion; you know my heart, and that's faying every 
thing. 

Adieu, 
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The MaRCchIlONVESS DE —, to Madame ny 
MoNnTIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 
Ly E do not atways die of grief, for J am ſtill 
Y exiſting ; a ſentation too grievous to be de- 
fined, tells me, J am yet amonſt the number of the 
living ; in other reſpects, I am ſunk in a total anni- 
hilation: I have Joſt even the power of complaining. 
Read the two letters inclofed, and then judge what a 
ſituation I muſt be in. The firſt deprived me of 
the uſe of my ſenſes. A happy condition ! which hid 
me from the deſpair, to which I now give myſelf up, 
without meaſure. Yes, my dear mother, my mil- 
fortunes, are now, arrived to their utmoſt period, 
and I have no remedy left, but a ſpeedy death; 
which I earneſtly deſire, and loudly pray for; why 
may I not haſten it ſogg momen's? Forgive me, 
Lord! that thought, which grief extorted from nie: 
i entircly ſubmit to thy Providence, how rigorous ſo- 
ever its decrees may be. Yet, moderate them, I 
hefeech thee, by deprifing me of the light, which is 
inſupportable to me. a 
Alas] dear mother, wly may I not hope for the 
conſolation of dying in your arme? With my lateſt 
breath, you would then hear me utter vows of an un- 
lemiſhed love; but, I cannot, without a miracle, 
live long enoug! to rece've that comfort. Let this 
letter, watered with my tears, ferve at leaſt to juſtify 
me, when I am no more: I call him to witneſs, 
before whom J am ready to appear, and give an ac- 
count of my unhappy life, that I die without having 
merited ny huſband's reproaches; I forgive the in- 
| juſtice 
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The Marquis 552 to his Wife. 


F contempt had not taken place in my heart, of 

the moſt tender love, your blood ſhould have 
waſhed out the ſtains you have brought on my name. 
But, you are beneath my veugeance. I leave to hea- 
ven, which you have dared to ſport with, the means 
of puniſhing the moſt deſpicable of all creatures: 
And, I go for ever, from a place, which will conti- 
nually bring to my remembrance, how weak I have 
been to love ſo unworthy an object. You will ſoon 
be informed of my . l., and i en you may give 4 
looſe to your ſhameful paſſions, | 

My duty to m unhappy child, prevents me from 
expoſing your infamy. 'hy cannot I be ignorant of 
your perndy, and be deceiyed, as I have been till 
now ? But, the yeil is fallen, which covered your de- 
ceit: And, *till my laſt moment, which now ap- 
proaches, I ſhall look on Wu, as the baſeſt, and 
moſt perfidious of wretches, 


LET- 
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. W. E NE. 
LETTER LVI. 
The Marquis pE—— to his Wife. 


Deceived myſelf, madam, when I thought it was 
I in my power to hate you; happy it would be for 
me if I could. No, perfidious woman, not even 
your infidelity, can tear from my breaſt the fatal dart, 
with which you have wounded it. I am aſhamed at 
the 3 which precipitates my departure, but, 
love pleads ſo ſtrongly in your behalf, that it ſtrives 
to impoſe upon me, even to think you are not crimi- 
nal. Good heaven! what would become of me, if 
I ſhould be ſo mean as to yield to the ſhameful emo- 
tions, which bid me again fall at your feet, and be 
the fond fool I have been! And, ſhall I, by my re- 
turn, furniſh you with means, again to deceive me, 
by expoſing to you all my weakneſs? No, death 
ſhall ſecure me from that danger. I fly to ſeek it, 
madam ; to ruſh into perils, where I ſhall furely 
meet it. 

In theſe ſad moments, whilſt I am torn in pieces, 
by all that ſhame, that love, that cruel jealouſy, I 
now endure, till I do flatter myſelf, that you will pay 
the tribute of a few tears to my memory. Too late 
you'll know the huſband you have loſt. But no, 
the happy lover to whom I am ſacrificed, is now 
ſole matter of your heart, and you both wait impa- 
ctiently, the moment when my death ſhall ſet you 
free, to join your guilty hands. That thought is 
killing, and imbitters my laſt moments! But I have 
done ; too plain Pve ſhewn my fooliſh fondneſs for 
you. Give to my departure and my death, ſuch 
colour as you think convenient ; and if you would 
be grateful for my forbearance and my ſecrecy, per- 
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form my will in what regards 42 2 only 
don inform yay. 


ſervant I ſhall keep about me, w 


of the death of 
Your much wronged 
Huſband. 
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FdS LESS LSD PESPLPSSISSY HHS 
LETTER LVIII. 


Madame pu MoNnT1zR, to the Marxcniovness, 
her daughter, 


* 7 H Y doft thou fear? Weman of little faith! 

Why, forgetful of the miracles that God has 
hitherto wrought in thy favour, doſt thou meanly aban- 
don thyſelf to deſpair ? How great ſoever the tribula- 
tions are which encompaſs you about, can you forget 
you are in the hands of the Almighty ? He makes the 
winds to ceaſe, and can in a moment, calm thy trou- 
bled foul. Yes, dear child, this tempeſt is a trial, 
which God has ſent you in his mercy : He finds yau 
worthy to partake his cup. Do not then render your- 
ſelf unworthy of that favour, by yielding to deſpair, 
Where is your boaſted reſignation to his will? No 
ſooner does he viſit you with afffiction, than you are 
loſt to all remembrance of it. 

What poor creatures we are ? How ſinall a matter 
is ſulticient to beat down our ſtrength, and make our 
fortitude vaniſh! Arm yourſelf with conrage, my 
dear child, your reputation is in the hand of God: 
Leave him to diſpoſe of it according to his pleaſure. 
Arm yourſelf then with innocency, and your juſt ifi- 
cation will be his care. 

Vour huſband's firſt letter made me tremble; but 
the ſecond, relieved my fears, The firſt emotions 
over, he will be ſenſible of the injuſtice of his ſuſpi- 
cions. 

If I could have followed my own inclinations, I 
had been with you &'er now: But your father, who is 
very ill, muſt have been made acquainted with the 
motives for my journey, which prudence would not 


permit. 
The 
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The moment after I received your packet, I wrote 
to the count, from whom the marquis will not con- 
ceal the place of his reſidence, and J have conjured 
that dear ſon, that tender friend, to fly immediately 
to his relief. You know how great is þis eſteem and 
affection for you, and what colour ſoever calumny has 
borrowed to form the appearance of truth, it will 
vaniſh at his preſence. Love pleads your cauſe with 
the marquis, and perpaps is already victorious, per- 


haps already has he thrown himſelf at your feet, and 


implored forgiveneſs. 

I cannot conceive what has given riſe to his jealou- 
ſy. The adventure in the Park, came into my mind: 
But as I cannot think he has any knowledge of it, 
his jealouſy is a myſtery pait my finding out. But, 
of what nature ſoever it be, as it has no foundation, 
I hope that God will ſoon put an end to it. 

I ſend this letter by an expreſs, who will bring me 
back your anſwer. I hope it will ſhew me, that my 
dear daughter ſubmits herſelf to Providence, that ſhe 
meekly kiſſes the hands which ſtrikes her, and en- 
dures, without repining, whatfoever in mercy is al- 
lotted for her. 
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COEDTATC EASE) 
LET TIN I 


The MARCHIONESS DE -—--—, to MADAME DU 
MonT1ER, her mother, 


AM now greatly humbled, my dear mother, and, 
think mylelf, in the higheſt degree, culpable, 
Shall a worm dare to lift up its head againſt the So- 
vereign Arbiter of heaven and earth? Was my reſig- 
nation to the divine will only conditional? Had [1 
reſolved to ſubmit to his degrees, no longer than 
they ſhould be conformable to my inclinations and 
intereſt ? Such reflections, my dear mother, did your 
letter occaſion ; reflections, which have inſpired me 
with ſentiments of inexpreſſible ſhame and confuſion, 
and an unlimited obedience to all that Providence 
ſhall ordain for me. Theſe ſentiments, however, 
have not, in the leaſt, diminiſhed the grief I ſeel, 
at the marquis's abſence ; but, it is no longer a grief 
accompanied with deſpair. No ſooner was my foul 
obedient, than tranquility reſumed its ſeat. That 
thought, The hand that ſtrikes me is that of a ten- 
der father,” mixes with the bitterneſs which over- 
whelms my ſoul, a ſweet conſolation exceeding my 
power of deſcription, I now conſider, as well my 
preſent afflictions, as thoſe prepared for me hereaſter, 
as remedies calculated to deſtroy in my mind, a con- 
dence in man, and that ſupineneſs, and negligence, 
too commonly the conſequence of proſperity. Mine 
was fo great, and ſeemed ſo firmly eſtabliſhed, that 
was in danger of forgetting my dependance on God. 
Adverſity forces us to lift up our eyes towards the 
heavenly mountains, whence only can come unex- 
pected ſupport. 

| have not received the leaſt news where the mar- 
quis is; but, ihe occaſion of his jealouſy is no lon- 
ger a myſtery to me ; My tavourtic nas juit received a 


letter 
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letter from my huſband's valet. That faithful ſer- 
vant, who has been the innocent cauſe of all my mi- 
ſery, writes to the following effect. 

He ſets out with defiring her to conceal the letter 
from me, and owns to her, that, his duty to his 
maſter, would not ſuffer him to keep ſecret from him, 
what paſſed in his houſe during his abſence ; that he 
had entertained violent ſuſpicions when he ſaw her 
privately carrying out a child at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
. that in order to clear up thoſe ſuſpicions, he 
had left his horſe in care of & friend, and had fol- 
Jowed cloſe at her heels; that he introduced himſelf 
to the nurſe's houſe, and, ſaw but too plainly, by the 
myſterious manner, in which that child was placed 
under her care, that its birth was the fruit of a cri- 
minal paſſion ; that my obſtinacy in not accompanying 
my huſband to Grenoble, and the difficulty they had 
to find me for ſeveral hours, had confirmed him in 
his ſuſpicion of my guilt ; that thoſe ſuſpicions ap- 
pearing to the marquis, as certainties, he was ſeized 
with the moſt violent deſpair, He adds, that his 
maſter's grief, prevented him from continuing a jour- 
ney, of which he did not know the extent ; that a 
fever had itopped him in a village upon the road, and 
that the marquis had, at his intreaties, wrote to the 
count, fo ſoon as he was a little recovered. 

The poor fellow expreſſes great ſorrow, for hay- 
ing urdeceived the marquis, as to my conduct, tho 
be ſtill thinks me guilty; and bitterly deplores the 
neceſſity I laid him under, either of ruining me, or 
betraying his maſter. I forgive him with all my heart, 
and the letter, which he was the means of his maſter's 
ſendirg to the count, gives me great conſolation. 

I am under a neceſſity of quitting the country, 
and following all the world, who are running, in the 
greatelt haſte, to ſhut themſelves up in Chambery. 
The approach of the Spaniards is the occaſion of it. 
The infant Don Philip, at the head of a numerous 
army, is marched into Savoy, and as we have no for- 
tified places to ſtop his progreſs, there are no thoughts 
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of making any defence. The country people are in 
a conſternation bordering on * and, ſpight of 
my afflictions, I cannot help ſmiling at the ideas 
they have formed of the Spaniards. This morning, 
the woman, who nurſed the child, that has cauſed 
me ſo much uneaſineſs, came to me with tears in her 
eyes. For God's ſake, madam, faid ſhe, take your 
child again, it is fo plump and ſo white, that theſe 
wicked Spaniards will ſwallow it at a mouthful, for I 
hear they live upon human fleſh, and are particularly 
fond of young children, I endeavoured to convince 
the poor creature of her error, but in vain1 and ſhe 
was ſo terrified, at the opinion ſhe had conceived of 
them, that ſhe loſt her milk by it. I am therefore 
obliged to 27; the child with me to Chambery, I 
muſt confeſs, I am very unwilling to do it, but that 
poor innocent ought not to ſuffer puniſhment for the 
crime it occaſioned. 

The count de Montjoye, who is now married, has 
offered me his houſe, which I have readily accepted. 
His wife is my friend, and as ſhe is daughter to the 
marquis d'Arvilar, who reſided many years in Spain, 
in quality of an ambaſſador, we hope Don Philip will 
ſhew ſome regard to that family. e ſhall ſet out 
in three hours, and the moment I arrive at Chambery, 
I will write to you. 

Adieu, dear mother, I expect every moment a let- 
ter from the count. 
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LETTER IX. | 


Madame d v MonTizs, to» the Maxcnionna 


Dear Child, | | 
| Return hearty thanks to God, for the courage he 

has inſpired you with. You are now in the direc- 
tion of Providence, and happy are they who walk 
* ſtedfaſtly therein, and make a proper ule of the pre- 
cious moments of adverſity: It is then the ſoul is 
purified in the crucible of affliction, and weaned from 
the pleaſures of this world : It becomes ſenſible, that 
in the days of our pilgrimage here, we are not to ex- 
pect a perfect repoſe, which it can only enjoy, in the 
life that is to come, and which it earneſtly longs. for, 

I am pleaſed at your ſentiments with regard to the 
marquis's valet : That faithſul ſervant will be covered 
with ſhame, at the misfortunes he has been the inno- 
cent cauſe of, and I recommend it to you, to omit no 
poſſible means of affording him conſolation, 

I-look upon the marquis's return to be very near, 
as I think the count will never reft till he brings him 
back to you. And'his preſence will be-yery neceſſary 
at this juncture, when Chambery is full of enemies, 
Not ſo terrible, indeed, as your poor people imagine ; 
but whoſe neighbourhood cannot fail occaſioning 
many diſorders. ? 

The reſolution you have taken of going to the 
count de Montjoy's houſe, makes me 4 and [ 
hope you will let me hear from you every poſt, which 
am the more deſirous of, conſidering the preient cri- 


tical ſituation of affairs. | 
Adieu. 
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LETTER LAL 


The MAazxcHionEss DE „to Madame du 
MoxrIER, her mother. 


| Mother, . 
E are now as quiet at Chambery, as though 


we had no enemy near us, aad this tranquility 
we owe to the prudence of the count de Montjoye. 
At the firſt report that the Spaniards were come, the 
whole city was in the greateſt confuſion. The offi- 
cer that commanded here for the king of Sardinia, 
with the greateſt expedition, carried away the king's 
money, beyond the mountains, Salt, tobacco, and 
other commodities, that paid taxes, were rated at the 
loweſt prices, and when they had ſold as much as 
they could, the governor and the reſt of the king's 
officers retired, and left the city to take care of itſelf. 
The buſineſs then was, to find out a wiſe and know- 
ing pilot, td ſteer affairs in ſo ſtormy a ſeaſon, but 
nobody ſeemed willing to undertake ſo difficult a taſk. 
Bread was ſoon ſo ſcarce, that it could hardly be pro- 
cured at the moſt extravagant prices: The ſtreets 
were crowded with carts loaded with houſhold furni-- 


ture, and other moveables; every one was haſtening 


to get into France, and the nobility, who could not 
abandon. their eſtates, remained alone in the city; 
when, the count de Montjoye (who is not five and 
twenty years old) undertook to reſtore things to or- 
der, hrough his care, abundance, and ſecurity, 
ſucceeded want and terror. He went to Montmeillant 
to wait upon Don Philip, and, made an agreement 
with his miniſters as to what was required to be fur- 
niſhed by the city. By his care, a great quantity of 
corn was collected, which was to be delivered to the 
troops: He paſſed the nights in council, and the 
days in procuring the corn, and other proviſions, ne- 

{ i ceſſary 
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ceſſary for the ſubſiſtence of a great army. He ren- 
dered H imſelf very acceptable to that prince; and the 
count's wife, having been introduced to his highneſa, 
was treated with the greateſt politeneſs. I was very 
much preſſed to make one of the party ; but in my 
preſent melancholy ſituation, I had fo little inclination 
to the trouble of dreſſing myſelf proper for the occa- 
ſion, that Ideclined it. 


I have this inſtant received a letter frem my bro- 


ther-in-law, the count; at the fight of which, I 
ſo terrified, that I wept over it, more than half. 
hour, without daring,to open it, fearing it might add 
to that affliction, which alrcady was become almoſt 
juſupportable. But, I] am agreeably ſurprized ! The 
count has not deceived our expectation ; his friendſhip 
made him fly to my huſband's relief, and he has offer- 
ed to be reſponſible for wo innocence, though appear- 
ances were againſt me. He tells me, he would have 
brought the marquis home, but the preſent poſture of 
affairs obliged them to attend their king to fight againſt 
his enemies ; that my huſband is ſo much aſhamed at 
the ſuſpicion he had entertained, that he could not 
preſume to write to me. = 

. I was, as you may imagine, overjoyed gt the read- 
ing this letter, and full of that joy, communicated 
part of it to the marquis de Montjoye, and amongſt 
the reſt, informed him of my huſband's departure for 
Turin. His anſwer was, that by this ſtep of the mar- 
quis's, we ſhall be greatly embarraſſed, Ba all our 
eſtates, in Savoy, will be in danger of being corfif- 
cated. He adviſed me to go with him to Mountmeil- 
laut, and he will get Mr. de Saint Croix to introduce 
me to the infant, and by that means I ſhall avoid a 
great deal of trouble and uneaſineſs. I will not finiſh 


my letter till I return, that I may be able to give you 


an account of my ſucceſs in this negotiation. 
Wonderful are the ways of Providence, and the 


means it makes uſe of to raiſe us up from the abyſs, 


in which we think ourſelves ſunk for ever! As the 
count de Montjoye was going to ſet out, he was in- 


formed, that a young French gentleman, whoſe name 
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is Sabran, and who had been his fellow traveller, was 
come to viſit him, | 
The firit compliments gver, the count aſked him, 
to what lucky chance, he was indebted for the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing him. Mr. de Sabran was about to an- 
ſwer him, wen I entered the room. Scarce was I 
ſeated, bui, that young geatleman, approaching me, 
earneſtly deſired leave to lookgat one of my rings. I 
gave it him, and as it was the ſame which the incog- 
nita had preſented to me, to be ſerviceable in the 
owning of the child, (the cauſe of all my —— 
tunes) I ſteadfaſtly viewed the young gentleman, to 
diſcover if he was not the hero of our tragedy. The 
great ſurprize he was under plainly ſhewed it. After 
having examined the inſide ot the ring, a ſudden joy 
appeared in his countenance, and he aſked me, if he 
might without offence, defire me to inform him, by 


what means I became poſſeſſed of it. 1 was in the 


greateſt confuſion imaginable, for I did not care to 
diſcloſe the adventure, before the count, and for the 
world I would not have told him a lie. As I made 
him no anſwer, but with my bluſhes, he fell at my 
feet, and conjured me, in the moſt preſſing manner, 
to put an end to the cruel uneafineſs, which the fight 
of that ring had cauſed in him. It is the only pledge 
of my faith, ſaid he, which I gave to a beloved wife, 
of whom I have not been able to get the leaſt intelli- 
ence. 


Whilſt Mr. de Sabran was ſpeaking, I recovered. 


my'clf in ſome meature, from the confuſton I had 


been 'n, and being now reſtrained only by the counts 


preſence, Mr. de Sabran, who perceived it, told me, 
he made no ſecret of any of his affairs to the count 
de Montjoye, and that at this junQure, he greatly 

wanted his advice. | 
I then gave them an exact account of the adven- 
ture in the park, but I could not tell him where he 
might find the lady he ſought after, ſince I did not. 
know myſelf where ſhe was. However, we all con- 
cluded the could not be * from our caſtle; and, * 
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de Sabran, being defirous. of enabling the count to 
aſſiſt him, gave him the following account. 

That having had the good fortune to gain the af. 
fections of mademoiſelle dt Sillery, who was a rich 
heireſs, ſhe had conſented to make him happy, by a 
private marriage; that three months after the mar- 
riage, he had been obliged to leave her, by reaſon 
the lady's family had à ſuſpicion of their correſpon- 
dence, That he had wWiote to her ſeveral times with- 
out receiving any anſwer ; and that the grief he ſuf- 
d, on account of her filence, had brought him to 
tie point of death; that, ſince his recovery, he had 
made a fruitleſs ſearch after her, ſhe having left Pa- 
cis, as well as the reſt of the family; but it was ſup- 
7 ſhe was ſomewhere in the neighbourhood of 

ons. 

When Mr. de Sabran had finiſhed his ſtory, the 
count de Montjoye got up and embraced him. The 
lady's father, faid he, is my intimate acquaintance, 
and is now with my family at,Chambery, and affure 
yourſelf of every aſſiſtance that lies in my power to 
ſerve yau. 

The confirmation of this marriage, I am afraid, 
will not be eaſily obtained. Mr. de Sillery, I under- 
ſtand, is a very obſtinate old man, and is reputed to 
be a great lover of money; Mr. de Sabran is a youn- 
ger brother, who has, (according to the common 
hraſe) no other fortune but his cloak and his ſword: 
| pang his friend keeps up his ſpirits, and gives 
him hopes the event will be hap Tilhchat lucky 
moment, he has defired him to make ule. of his houſe, 
whither I have ordered the little girl to be brought, 
which Mr. de Sabran longs impatiently to embrace. 


I am, Q. 


LET: 
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Madame pu MonxT1zs, to the Mazxcnioness, 
her daughter, 


Thank God, my dear child, ſor the means of juſ- 

tification he has afforded you, He can, t his 
pleaſure, bring truth to the light, tho it were buried 
deep as the center. I have ſcen an example of it, 
lately, which ought to encourage ail thcie whote ho- 
nour has been unjuſtly taken fiom them. 

About two years ago, there came to 
a courteſan, remarkable tor her beauty, and for rvin- 
ing the fortunes of all thoſe who were ſo ua! appy as 
to take a fancy to her. As the led a ſcandalous life, 
the rector of the paiiih ient her private n tice, chat 
if ſhe did not alter ner conduct, or quit the town, he 
ſhould be obliged to have lecourſe to the power of the 
magiſtrate to compel her to it, When this well age 
was brought to the woman, thc was in company with 
one of the principal inhabitants of the plage, and 
being furiouſſy bent on revenge, ſhe employed the 
whole power of her charins to induce him to affiit her 
in her vengeance. Luc win, vao had a great love 
for her, fearing he iluuld lie ais minie;s, if he diſo- 
beyed, gave nio le deſign. He was one of ihoſe, 
who are poſſeſſed of the .angeivus> witn of counter= 
feiting hand-writlug, and ..uGing che means (o get 
one of the prieit's letters, in his cufto.y, ve fe art- 
fully imitaced the hand, that, t was wpotuble, not 
to be deceived by ii. Heaiewas wrote a leite: to 
the woman, as rrouw the paſtor, in which he aſked 


pardon, ot the countezz., ii the public ſteps, Which 


he was obliged, on account of his characte:, to take 
againſt her; and co iuged, n a promiſe, iv be 


punctual to the rendezvous ſhe bad given him tor the 
next night, 


When 
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When the impoſtor had furniſhed himſelf with this 
falſe copy, he publickly broke off with the courtezan, 
who, openly complained, that a letter of the greateſt 
con:equence had been taken away from her. 'The 
impoitor's friends, aſking him what letter it was ſhe 
made ſo much noite about, he privately ſhewed it 
them, and ſaid, it was not proper ſo ſhameful an epiſ- 
tle h:-uld be left in the hands of a woman of her 
chaiaCter. Thus, the wretch pretended to be tender 
of the reputation of a man, he had reſolved to de- 
ſtroy! And, he divulged this pretended fecret to fo 
many perſons, that, at laſt, it came to the ears of the 
biſhop, who refuſed to give any credit to it, as the 
rector had been always eſteemed a man of the moſt 
unblemiſhed character. | 

The biſhop, however, defired to ſee the letter, 
and, having compared it with ſome others of the rec- 
tor, he no longer doubted of his guilt. He ſent for 
the ſuppoſed criminal, and, put into his hand the 
counterfeit letter. The prieſt peruſed it, without the 
leaſt diſorder, and, returning it back, ſaid, it is a 
very exact copy, but God knows I did not write it. 

The offence, however, was too publickly known to 
be over-looked ; the rector was falbeaded, and obli- 
ged to, retire to a ſeminary, where he remained a 
priſoner two years, and was not releaſed *till this morn- 
ing. "The biſhop himſelf, having granted him his 
freedom, and ordered the proofs of his innocency to 
be fixed up in all public places. 

The manner of its being brought to light, was 
thus. Yeſterday a gentleman of the town made a 
ball, to which your father and brother were inviied ; 
the author of the letter was there, little ſuſpecting, 
that God had choſen, for the puniſhment of his crime, 
the very moment he had appointed for his diverſion. 
In the middie of the night, he was ſeized with a vio- 
lent fit of the cholick, and as it was feared it would 
be mortal, they could not remove him trom the houſe 
where the ball was, and the maſter of it furniſhed 
him with a bed. 
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Phyſicians, and a Confeſſor were ſent for; but, 
before they could come, the wretch confeſſed, to 
every one preſent, that he was perſuaded, God. had 
puniſhed him for the great injuſtice he had done to 
the rector. He ſurvived his confeſſion ſome hours, 
and confirmed the paſtor's innocence, by a declara- 
tion, made before a public notary, to render it more 
authentic: Your father, who ſigned it as a witneſs, 
as well as your brother, have juſt now told me the 

articulars of this fat; which ſerves to raiſe in me 
fiel proofs of the wiſdom of Providence, that ſooner 
or later, is ſure to be the avenger of guilt, and the 
guardian of innocency. 

I admire, as well as you, the prudent conduct of 
the young count de Montjoye. Be ruled by his ad- 
vice, that you may avoid the confiſcation of your 
eſtate. 

Write to me often, and, eſpecially, when you ſha 
hear from the marquis. Good God ! how I love the 
dear count, for having undertaken to be reſponſible 
for your conduct! How delighted will he be, when 
he knows the happy cataftrophe of this unhappy 
affair ? | 

Adieu, my deareſt daughter. 


Adieu. 
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LETTER LXIII. 


The Maxcnuioness De „ to Madame pu 
MonTIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 
Have, at laſt, received a letter from the marquis, 
in anſwer to one I wrote to him, in which I gave 
him a particular account of the unlucky adventure, 
that occaſioned his ſuſpicions, He expreſſes great 
ſorrow for the injuſtice he has done me, and promiſes 
ke will omit nothing, in his power, to make me for- 
Mt it. The count de Montjoye gave me a caution, 
not to ſay a word to him of my viſit to the infant 
Don Philip, as it might be dangerous to his quiet, 
and I have followed his advice. 


We went yeſterday to Montmeillant, and the mar- 


quis de St. Croix introduced me to the prince. I 
advanced to kiſs his hand, which he courteouſly pre- 
vented, and ſaluted me. Having been told I was a 
French woman, he aſked me ſeveral queſtions relating 
to the cuſtoms of my country, not that he is a ſtran- 
ger to them, but he loves to diſcourſe of them. Tho? 
this prince is tall, his ſhape is a little defective, but, 
in other reſpects, you ſhall feldam ſee a more agree- 
able man: His eaſy air, and courteous behaviour, 
inſpire one with a becoming boldneſs. He has fine 

es, a fair complexion, and a chearful countenance. 
They talk much of his generoſity, and taſte for lite- 
rature; ina word, he is my hero. 

I was afraid the affable manner with which he re- 
ceived me, might haye prejudiced me in his favour ; 


but I find every body is of my opinion We deſign- 
ed to ſee him dine in public the next day, but the 


Jacobins, where his quarters are, hinted to us, it was 
not decent to ſee the ladies in their convent, 
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The depnties of Geneva came to congratulate him, 
and were preſent at dinner. The prince, when he 
fat down to table, called the count de Montjoye to 
him, and being told we-were ſtill at Montmeillan, 
he aſked, why we were not preſent: He was made 
acquainted with the ſcruple of the monks, when he 
immediately ordered one of his officers to fetch us, 
and cauſed it to be ſignified to the ſuperior, that all 
places he reſided in, muſt be looked on as royal houſes, 
where every one was to be admitted, without diftinc- 
tion of ſex. I muſt own to you, I could very readily 
have excuſed him this teſtimony of his reſpe& ; howe- 
ver, compliance was neceſſary. 

He dined ina little cell ; where, only twelve of us, 
were preſent, and, unluckily, I was placed juſt over- 
againſt him, This ſituation: ſo abaſhed me, at my 
firſt fitting down, that I did not dare to look up, but 
the eaſy and untreſerved manner with which he treated 
every one pretend, ſoon rid me of the conſtraint I was 
. and, I afterwards viewed him with great plea- 

ure. | | 
How ſurprizing a thing is our love to our princes ? 
I cannot expreſs to you the ſatisfaction I had in con- 
templating this grandſoh of Lewis ! I was proud to 
ſee the admiration he raiſed in the deputy, to. whom 
he often directed his diſcourſe, and of whom he aſk'd 
the moſt ſenſible queſtions. The ceremony paid to 
him was after the manner of the court of Spain, that 
is to fay, kneeling. | 

He has the good ſtomach of the Bourbons, and 
during his meal, which laſted an hour and an half, he 
did not loſe ten minutes. His valet de chambre told 
us, he drank every morning ſome broth with leaf gold 
init, and they attribute his appetite to that regimen. 

A lucky accident had brought Mr. de Sillery to 
Montmeillant, and, as we were but three, and he 


came on horſeback, the count offered him a place in 
his coach, which he aceepted. 


Mr. de S l.ery is a venerable old man, who inſpires 
one with ref; ect at firit ſight . He ſeemed pleaſed with 
my converſation, and defired I would give him leave 
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to viſit me ſometimes. This requeſt raiſed im me a 
thought, to which, God has given a bleſſing, as you 
will preſently find. I made 1 ** returns to the 
old gentle man's civility, and told him, I ſhould take 
great pleaſure in his converſation, but deſired, that 
honour might be protracted 'till he had done us the 
favour of ſupping with the count de Montjoye, and 
of procuring me the acquaintance of his wife and 
danghter. He conſented, and the count went imme- 
diately to wait on the ladies for their concurrence, 
who received the invitation with pleaſure. 

As ſoon as we got home, cards were called for, 
and the count took care not to engage me to play, 
that I might have time to prepare the young lady. 
For I had told my deſign to him, as well as to Mr. de 
Sabran, who did not appear before the old gentleman. 
J was not named to the ladies; and, mademoiſelle 
de . being informed by the count of the 
reaſon of our meeting, was ſuddenly taken ill; and 
this accident was of uſe, as it furniſhed me with a 
pretext to go with her into the garden, to give her a 
little air, 1 

No ſooner were we, alone, than ſhe gave a free 
courſe to her tears. 1 did all in my power to com- 
fort her, and I immediately informed her of the arri- 
val of her huſband, and of the means I had con- 
trived to eſtabliſh her future happineſs. She embrac'd 
me a thouſand times, and having recovered herſelf, 
we returned to the company. | : 

The moment ſupper was laid on the table, Mr. de 
Sabran came in booted, who, ſeeming ſurprized to 
ſee Mr. de Sillery and his family, offered to withdraw. 
The count got up, and defired he would ſtay ſupper, 
and added, as you ſeem to know the ladies, they will 
excuſe your dreſs. As Sabran«did not want much 
preſſing, he fat down, and we were very chearful. 
When the defect was brought in, and the ſervants 
were retiied, I was info:med of the arrival of my 
I'ttle girl, whom I had taken care to drefs out to the 
beſt advantage. Every one feemed pleaſed with the 
child, but none more than NI. de Sillery, hd x 

taken 
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taken her in his arms, and would not part with her. 
The little creature, as if ſhe had known our defign, 
ſmiled n the old man, ſtretched out her little 
hands to him, and ſuffered his embraces in the pret- 
tieſt manner imaginable. | | 

Good God! what a lovely child it is, (ſaid he, 
reſſing her in his arms) I ſhould grow young again, 
if I could hope my daughter would bring me ſuch a 
one. The poor lady, at theſe words, could ſcarce: 
refrain from tears; ſhe was pale and trembling, like 
a criminal, expecting ſentence to be paſſed. What 
is the matter with you, daughter, ſaid the father, 
you are pale as death, does the thought of a huſband 
terrify ſo greatly? The confuſion I ſaw her in, made 
it neceſſary. for me to take up the converſation, The 
unhappy condition, ſaid I, of this poor child (which 
I have juſt now informed the young lady of) has- 
affected her; ſhe does not belong to me, Sir, added 
I, and, being the unhappy fruits of a ſectet mar- 
riage, ſhe has no proviſion made for her, and per- 
haps will never be owned by thoſe, ro whom ſhe has” 
the honour to be allied. How cruel is that, ſaid Mr. 
de Sillery ; could any one deny being the father of* 
fo amiable a creature? When he had ſaid theſe words, 
I aroſe, and, ſuffering Mademoiſelle de Sillery, who 
was next me, to paſs by, ſhe fell at the father's feet, 
on the one ſide, as did Mr. de Sabran, on the other. 
What is the meaning of all this, faid the cid gentle- 
man? Alas! Madam, what is this, I here a glimpſe 
of? You have pronounced that unhar py young lady's 
pardon, faid I, putting myſelf in the ſame poſture 
with his children; do not ievore it, but grant to our 
tears, . of a fault, ſor which ſo fair an ex- 
cuſe is offered. 

Mr. de Sillery made me no anſwer, and did not 
ſeem, even, to ſee me; the whole company wept 
aloud, which he took not the leaſt notice of At 
laſt, his eyes overflowed with tears, with which he 
watered the child's face, and afierwards giving it into 
his daughter's arms, riſe children, ſaid he to them, 
1 did not, *till this moment, know the power of na- 
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ture. In that inftant, Mr. de Sillery caſt his eyes on 
me, and, riſing with great precipitation, deſired me 
to get up. What treachery, this! ſaid he to me; 
ah! Madam, could I have ſuſpected you of ſuch a 
contrivance? Come, and embrace an old man, 'tis 
a puniſhment due to you, for your artifice? And I, 
ſaid the counteſs de Montjoye, will embrace you too, 
for the good action you have juſt now done, though 
tis all a riddle to me. And fo it is to me, replied A 
Madame de Sillery, and I could be glad to have it | 
| expounded. You talk of a ſecret marriage, which 
my daughter ſeems to have a near concern in, pray 
let me underſtand you? 
Great was this lady's ſurprize, when the particu- 
lars were related to her, as ſhe thought ſhe could have 
» anſwered for the conduct of one, whom ſhe ſcarce 
zver ſuffered to be out of her ſight: However, ſhe 
„as not more inflexible than her huſband ; they both 
mbtaced Mr. de Sabran, whom they called their fon, 
ad ſoon after took proper meaſures to add to the mar- 
age, all the formalities neceſſary to make it valid. It 
as reſolved, not to diſcloſe the matter here, but to 
tit 'till their arrival at Paris, before they made it 
blic. 
It is impoſſible to deſcribe to you, the joy of that 
nily, the gratitude of Mr. de Sabran and his wife, 
d the tender love of Mr. de Sillery and his ſpouſe w 
| ; their gand-daughter R gr 
I am, Ec. of 
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LETTER. LXIV. 


Madame du MovriER, to the MarzcHioness, 
her daughter. 


Aſſure you, dear child, your letter made me, and 

1 your father too, ſhed tears. We admired the 
reſources that nature, or rather Providence, has 
placed, in the hearts of parents, in behalf of their 
children: This, my dear, I ſpeak from experience ; 
for never mother loved with greater tenderneſs. And 

am fond of ſeeing my weakneſs kept in countenance, . 

by examples, in others, how culpable ſoevet chil. | 

| dren are, who foget the duty they owe to tho chr 
_ them birth. The faults of a child, be they ever 

| o great, a father ſeldom refuſes to pardon. I muſt, 

| on this occaſion, acquaint you with a tranſaction 
that lately paſſed here, in which I acted a principal 

| character. 

| You know the chevalier d'Ornan : His eldeit ſon, 

7 who had been ſpoiled by his mother, cauſed him the 
greateſt vexation. About three years ago he went 
off with a conſiderable ſum of money, which hay- 
ing reduced his father to great difficulties, he ſwore 
he never would forgive him. And this refolution he 
perſeyered in *till yeſterday, as neither any of his 
friends, nor even our biſhop, who came purpoſely 
to viſit him, could make the leaſt impreſſion on him, 

That fon came home, about a fortnight ago, and 

was concealed in his mother's cloſet. Madame d'Or- 
nan came to impart to me, her great grief on her ſon's 
account, and we contrived to bring about a reconcili- 
ation, in the following manner, 
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They aſſembled all the chevalier's family, which 


is very numerous, (for he has eight children married.) 
The pretext for the entertainment, was, the birth- 
day of madame d'Ornan, and the gueſts were thirty. 
two in number. We found upon the table% young 
calf, ſtuffed with poultry, and every one ſeemed ſur- 
prized at ſo uncommon a diſh, U his is the feaſt of 
the father in the goſpel, faid I, here is the fatted calf, 
but, where is the prodigal ſon? At theſe words, Mr. 
&Ornan changed colour, and diverted the diſcourſe ; 
but I made as if I did not peiceive it, and continued 
to talk to him about his ſon ; at laſt, the chevalier, 
forgetting the refpe&t he owed to the company, fell 
into a violent rage; I gave him tine to vent his paſ- 
ſion, and applauded his reſemtment, which ſeemed to 
appeaſe him. When I ſound his anger abated, I en- 
GEUVOUTed to excte us LENGETNELS, and COIMPAILON ; 
for a conſiderable time, I was doubtful of my ſucceſs, 
but at laſt, I ſaw his eyes were filled with tears, and 
judging that to be the critical moment, gave the ſig- 
nal agreed on, and the prodigal ſon was at his father's 
feet, before he perceived him. 

That inflexible parent, no ſooner caſt his eyes on 
his ſon, than the whole father ſtood confeſſed in his 
countenance, and every reſentment ſubſided. He 
very readily pardoned him; and we paſſed the reſt of 
the evening in the greatelt chearfulneſs. 


Iam delighted with the picture you have drawn of | 


the infant Don Philip, and with the emotions of awe 
and reſpect, which you felt at the ſight of him. 
Kings, by the appointment of heaven, are, or ought 
to be, fathers to their ſubjects, and we ought to have 
ſuch an affection for them, as that title demands. 
But we have no need of inſtructions on this head, as 
being diſtinguiſhed amongſt all nations, for our love 
to thoſe whom Providence has appointed to be our 
maſters. 

I am of the ſame opinion with the count de Mont- 
joye, that the marquis muſt not know of your viſit 
to Don Philip, as your king will certainly be dif- 

pleaſed 
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pleaſed at it, and the whoſe blame will fall upon 


yo 


Wu, 

Submit yourſelf to the will of Providence, in this 
ſeparation from your huſband, as, after the happy 
events it has brought about for your juſtification, you 
would be inexcuſable, not to truſt every concern to its 
guidance, 
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3ST TER LXV. 


The MaxcHnioNEss DE - „to MaDame pv 
MovrIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 
O U will wonder atZthe news I am about to tell 
you. My huſband and the count are now at 
Chambery, in the train of the king of Sardinia. At 
whoſe arrival, Don Philip retired, with all his troops, 
to Fort de Bareau, and not a ſword was drawn on 
either ſide: Your politicians think there js ſome 
myſtery in this conguct, which they know not how 
to unravel, and, which, even to me, ſeems very ex- 
traordinary: You may guets the joy I felt at ſeeing 
again a beloved huſband, from whom I looked upon 
to be ſeparated for a tedious time, and to find him 
convinced of my innoceney and affection for him. 
He tells me, he will not let a day paſs, without 
aſking my pardon for his unjuſt ſuſpicions ; and, he 
has carried matters ſo far, as to diſcharge his ſervant, 
who gave rife to them ; but, whole cauſe I have ſo 
ſucceſsfully pleaded, that the marquis has conſented 
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- to take him again, and I have made the poor fellow 
a ſmall preſent, to ſhew him I have no reſentment 
againſt him. 

I have a thouſand times embraced my brother-in- 

law, whoſe love for the counteſs, my ſiſter, is ſtill — 
the fame, and he aſſures me, the is greatly admired by 
all the Piedmonteſe ladies. Bnt, in the midſt of all 
my joy, on this happy occaſion, I greatly regret the 


diſgrace of one of my beſt fiends: The count de 
Montjoye, 
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Montjoye, as a reward for all his care and pains, is 
loaded with reproaches; he is become ſuſpeded. 
The king would not ſuffer the mat quis d Avila, the 
counts father-in-law, to pay his duty to him; and 
that old gentleman, ſtuck with ſo unexpected a 
blow, fell dangerouſly ill. How wide is the difference 
between the ſervice of God, and that of man! 


In the ſervice of the ficſt, we are ſure to pleaſe, if 


we ſincerely intend ic; in the lattel, we are left to 


oueſs what will be acceptable. This thought puts 
2 of conceit with the court, and ſo rn = 
peace is concluded, and the marquis can quit the ſer- 
vice, with honou!, my utmoſt ambition will be to 
ſpend the remainder of my life in a peaceful retire- 
ment. 

Whilſt I was writing this letter, my huſband came 
to inform mie, that I am involved in my friend's dit- 

ce. My continuing to viſit him, as before, has 
— alledg d againſt mie as a crime, as well as that to 
the infant Don Philip. 2 

The king, who is preparing to paſs the mountains, 
has ordered the marquis to oe told, that he would 
diſpenſe with his attendance on him. This I am not 
in the leaſt concerned at, having taken ſo great a 
diſlike to Turin, that, I believe, I ſhall never get the 
better of. 

The king departed two days ago, and now the Spa- 
niards are with us again: This 1s a farce, which we 
know not what to make oi, Don Philip ſeems to have 
obtained the king of Sardinta's vai. that he ſhall 
not be diſtu. ved in this city; and he is fix.ng him elf, 
as if he w:'s to live here for ever. 

[ propoſed to ye ent away this letter, two days 

agb. Hat an uniocetcen accident prevemed me. The 
pe cook fire, and was darm down to the ground; 
and, as our huyu'e was nut far off, we were up the 
whe uigh. Lucki:y we eſcap*: with our Ficke, 
an this acc dent did not i..2nupt che diverſions, 
Our mar <2 ladies engage In them very heartily, and 
theu daughters flaitcs Uemnſeives with the hope of get- 
ting 
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ting them huſbands, from amongſt the noblemen of 
Don Philip's train ; and I ſhall not pity thoſe who 
take wives from hence, for the better we are acquaint- 
ed with the Savoyard women, the more we muſt love 
them, They are, in general, the beſt natured, and 
moſt ſenſible people voi; can imagine. The lovely 
Sophia, daughter of the counteſs de Menthon, has 
made a conqueſt of a very amiable young Spaniard, 
and it is ſuppoſed the affair will conclude with a mat- 
riage, in which, each of the parties will have an 
advantage : The lady, in point of fortune, and the 
cavalier, in reſpect to birth and perſonal good qua- 
lities. 
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LETTER LXVI. 


Madame pu Morin R, to the Maxcnioness, 
her daughter. 


Dear Child, 

V C U muſt now fummon 4 and exert your whole 
V ſubmiſſion to the will of Providence. — Your fa- 
ther is no more, and the time, when I ſhall go again 
to meet my dear huſband, is not far off. This, pro- 
bably, is the laſt letter you will receive from me ; I 
with I could have wrote it wi.h my own hand, but 
my protent weakneis prœvente me from having that 
ſatisfaction. Your father died the death of the rigi- 
teous ; for which I thank my God. I would willingly 
conceal from you the occaſion of his death; but ſooner 
or later you muſt know it, and it would be only to 
procraſtinate your grief. 

A gentleman, living in our neighbourhood, as poor 
in good qualities, as he is rich in anceſtors, came 
ſeveral times to ſhoot upon our eſtate : Your unfortu- 
nate father, having found him taking this liberty 
unaſked, reproved him for it, and, perhaps a little 
too roughly; and the abominable wretch, having a 
fuſee, loaded with balls, ſhot him through the body. 
He was immediately brought home in a dying con- 
dition; and, three peaſants having ſeized the aſſaſſin, 
dragged him to our houſe almoſt at the fame time. 
My huſband's firſt care, was to have the villain ſecu- 
red, and to ſend for his father, with whom we had 
been at variance for many years. He gave him up his 
ſon, preſented money to the peaſants to engage them 
to ſecrecy, and having aſſembled his children, he 
made them promiſe, they would never attempt to re- 
venge his death. After that, he bent all b's thoughts 
on fitting himiclf to appear in the preſence of God. 
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And, for five days, that he ſurvived his wounds, he 
did not ceaſe intreating for mercy, repeating continu- 
ally, Fogive me, ob God! as I forgive HIM, who 
has Bb they my death. He refuſed to declare the 


God, to reward him, eyen in this life, for the ſacri- 
fice he has made, has granted him the converſion: of 
his enemy, which he prayed for with great earneſt- 
neſs. The eve of his death, that gentleman's father 
came to bring a letter from him, dated from the mo- 


in he intreated my huſband, in the moſt pathetic terms, 
to forgive him, and proteſted, the remainder of his 
life ſhould be devoted to penitence for his crime. 
This happy event has in /ome meaſure leſened my 
„ -- grief, and; } ſaw your father's laſt gaſp with a forti- 
tude which amazes me: But, ſpight of my efforts to 
- preſerve myſelf in this diſpoſition of mind, my body 
ſunk under its burden ; and, at the fame time that 
or beart patiently ſubmitted to the will of heaven, 
eo cruelly tortured, that the very main ſpring 
of life is affeQed. | 
A flow fever, an impoſſibility of keeping down 
any nouriſhment, are tokens of my approaching diſ- 
ſolution, and, my phyſician is of opinion, I cannot 
live above eight days. However, I do not feel any 
in, but nature ſeems quite worn out. 
The greateſt ſacrifice I have to make in quitting this 
life, is, that I cannot have the ſatisfaction of em- 
- bracing you, once more: But, why do I grieve ? We 
: ſhall ſoon meet again; the /onge/t life, is but a mo- 


» 


ment, when compared with eternity. Iam now ſen- 


ſible of it, my dear child, I have lived but a day, 
and, have loſt the greateſt part of it. Nothing 1s 
left me but what I have done in obedience to God, 
and that is a ſmall matter indeed: But, my truſt is in 

his mercy. | 
Your huſband's bounty, has made me quite eaſy 
with regard to my children's fortunes, and to your 
care 


name of the aſſaſſin, to the officers of juſtice, and, 


naſtery of La Trape, (a) to which he is retired; where- 


(a) A monaltery in France the dilciplige ol wa ch, i» ex- 
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care I recommend them. Be a mother to them, and 
above all, omit nothing to confirm them in the fear 
of God. 8 : 

It would imbitter my laſt moments, could I doubt 
of your conſtancy, and ſubmiſſion to the divine will 
on this melancholy occaſion. Weep for us like a 
chriſtian, and, as one, having hopes of a joyful meet- 
ing hereafter ; but do not haſten that day, by giving 
yourſelf up to an unmeaſureable grief. X 

Adieu, my dear child! I have dwelt too long upon 
this ſubject, my thoughts ſhould, now, be fixed on 
God alone, which, your dear remembrance has with- 
held me from. 

The marquis will give you this letter, with whom 
I hope you will enjoy many peaceful days, which will 
be a foretaſte of that felicity, to which my ſoul is 
aſpiring, and, which it looks for, through the mercy 
of hi m, who is all mercy. 

I am, Oc. 


CONCLUSION. 


Madame pu Mo Nr ER did not die of this ſickneſs: 
Her daughter ſet out on receipt of her letter, and 
found her almoſt at the point of death; but the fight 
of ſo beloved an object, ſeemed to recal her juſt de- 
parting ſoul. She retired, with the marchioneſs, to 
one of her country ſeats, where ſhe is now living. 

There remain Cos of her letters to her youngeſt 
daughter, which deſerve to be made public ; but the 
bounds, preicribed to this work, would not allow of 
the inſerting them. 
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NEW BOOKS, 
Juſt publiſhed by James Hoxv, at the 
Mercury in Skinner-Row, 

VOYAGE. xaound THE WORLD, in His 


- Majeſty's Ship the Doipbin, commanded by the 


Hon Commodore. Brxon. Containing a faithful 


Account of the ſeveral Places, People, Plants, Ani- 


mals, Je. ſeen on the Voyage; and, among many 


other Particulars, a minute and exact Deſcription of 
the Gigantic People called PATAGONIANS. Price 


2. 8d. half. bound ; 2. 24, ſewed, 


LETTERS written from DusLix, Corke, the 
Lake of Killarney, Liverpoole, Cheſter, Tunbridge- 
wells, and Bath: By SauuvtL DIRRIck, Eſq; 


Maſter of the Ceremonies at Bath. Price 2s. 2d. 


bound; 15. 7d. half. ſewed. 


SAILOR's LETTERS. Written to his 
ſele& Friends in England, during his Voyages and 


Travels in Europe, Aſia, Africa and America. De- 
dicated to the Earl of EGMO NT. By EpWARAD 
Tuoursox, Lieut, of the Navy. Price 25. 2d. 
bound ; 15, 7d. half. ſewed. 8 


INSTITUTES, ox PRINCIPLES of 
HEALTH. Shewing from Reaſon, Experience, 
and from the Examples of ſeveral great Men of Anti- 
quity, that to prevent Diſeaſes is more eligible and 
eaſy than to cure them. Written by a Friend to Man- 
kind. Price a Britiſb Shilling. 


THE HISTORY of Kitty and MoLLy 
Ross, or the Progreſs of Vanity and Virtue ; a moſt 
entertaining Novel. i 25. Bd, half. bound; 
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